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THE ORIGIN OF THE SPIRIT q 


June 2, 1940 


Ig WANT. THAT REWARD, X FINE, 
AN/SO,IF YOU'LL 4 KIDIOK. 


SOMEWHERE IN THE CROOKED Horie 
TT 


THE 
GAME'S UP DR. 
COBRA I'M ; 


IN 


ia ENTERFERE WITH MY 
EXDERIMENTS! SOME , , 


By cow DOWN Ay 
BP BEFORE Mel 


f 


SP, Ways THE POLICE 
a 


i NNY 15 CA INT 
HAND OVER HIS FACE... . 
MASHING THE 
AT OF LIQUID. ay 
iL ‘ < " M4 


DRENCHED IN THE LIQUID,DENNY 
SINKS TO THE FLOOR... DR.COBRA 
DRAGS HIS AIDE OUT THROUGH 
A SECRET PASSAGE. ; 


)Fuurry up, you Men! 
DENNY MAY. BE IN 
TROUBLE/ 


Py uene's BEEN A 
SCRAP! LOOK/! 


IN THE POOL eq 
\, OF WATER! 


THE FOLLOWING N/GHT, INA SUB- 
URBAN CEMETERY, A FANTASTIC 
SIGHT MEETS THE EVE... 


MISSIONER 
DOLAN'S 
OFFICE... 


THE WILDWOOD GRAVE- 


poets TRUDGE 
VACROSSA 
LIT PATH. . 


ae 
: T roe THE CAPTURE} [ HARDLY. 


AND ET YOU SEE MV FACE ¢2 
BUT FOR IDENTIFICATION, 

YOU MIGHT CALL ME... 

THE "SPIRIT", 


[I ITELL VOU,O'ROURKE, THE 


OLD MAN'S BEEN'TECHED’, 


THE SPIRIT LEAVES ASQUICKLY 
Hie AS SILENTLY AS WCU cia 


THE spieiT Eee 


G 
Bl! AND HURRY“ OFFICIAL 
ATER|| BUSINESS/M <= 
DOLAM| GOING TO Visit 
/5 INV || A DEAD FRIEND, 22a 


pes ANTS 
9, 


A FEW |S wiLDWOOD CEMETERY, ‘ 


GET INTO THAT 
TOMB! WL TELL 


THE SPIRIT FOLLOWS THEM INTO 
THE HALF-LIT TOMB. HE DOES NOT 
NOTICE ANOTHER FIGURE SLIP IN. 
SILENTLY BEHIND HIM... |p 


| 01 AM THE SPIRIT OF 
\( GOOD....BUTI CAN 


YOURE LVING/BOTH OF 
YOU! NOW, LISTEN TO ME, YOU 
RATS! WHEN THE CLOCK STRIKES 

TWELVE, THE SPIRIT WILL GET 


OUR SCENE SHIFTS TO THE WATERFRONT...A FOG ROLLING IN FROM THE SEA BLANKETS THE MIGHT, 
SHROUDING IN A CLOAK OF GREY MIST THE Evie THAT LURKS UNDE. THE QU Bore 6 


CEMETERY/SO My Wl Pier's GET Out 
LIQUID WORKS! HA-HA/)\. OF HERE,BOSS|| 
COLT, OR THE SPIRIT, 

AS HE CALLS HIMSELE 
1S LIVING PROOFS, 


YER Dg: 


E GIT PINCHED! 
= ‘ 


SOON THEIR VIGIL 15 REWAR, ee 
£0... THE SPIRIT CLIMBS VEl aN! 
SLOWLY DOWN THE WATER- dj: 
LOGGED LADDER UNDER 


WHERE'S DR.COBRAE 


RELENTLESSLY, THE SPIRIT FOLLOWS NIMBLY, HE 
COBRA... ; SWINGS TOA 
yt LEDGE OVER 

~@ THE OATH... 


a 


Ss 


ABOUT 
FOOD, MONEY ¢WHERE'LL 
LIVE? 


WEEKLY 
THE RETURN OF DR. COBRA 


June 9, 1940 


DYWIGHT...A TAX! RATTLES | SAY DRIVER, YE SORRY, BOSS, DIS 
ACROSS LONELY WILDWOOD MUST YOU GOM@ CAR JES’ NACHELLY 


CEMETERY ROAD. 


a 


AS THE TAX] ZOOMS 
UNDER THE LIMB HIS: 


HANDS DEFTLY 
THE WINDSHIELD. . 


i 


KEE! 
Ti 


ELL)\ Guu) 


E! 


EC 


[DADDY DEAR, I'M TAKING AN 
EXAM IN PSYCHOLOGY THIS 


HMM... 


-NOW_HERE 
TYPICAL CASE OF 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THE TAXI 
ARRIVES AT POLICE HEzs IRIERS| 


THERE'S 4 LIGHT, 


<j 
BRING HIM DOWN 
O HEADQUARTERS! 


1M A GREAT SCIENTIST/THE POLICE 
ARE ALWAYS ARRESTING ME JUST 
AS M ABOUT TO COMPLETE AN, 
EXPERIMENT! YOU'VE = 
HEARD OF ME... DR. # yOu POOR, 
p=—POOR MAN, 
Ge 
HOMERS y 


HAVE 
PLEAS! 


THE THREE SLIP PAST THE 
GUARDS AND CLAMBER DOWN. 
THE HIRE ESCAPE, 


AT DR. COBRA'S HEADQUARTERS] [WITH AMAZING STRENGTH FOR | LILET THIS BE A LESSON 
ONE SO SMALL DR.COBRALIFTS| |TO ANY MORE OF YOU 
THE THUG BY THE THROAT. . . WHO THINK YOU _CAN yf 


OUTSMART ME! 


a a! 


MEANWHILE, AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS WHAT'S ALL THE 
wa EXCITEMENT, DOLAN@ 


DR.COBRA ESCAPED AND 
TOOK MY DAUGHTER WITH HIM! 
WHOLE FORCE 


a A Bre ikl 


NO ANSWER... 
me FIRES! 


LL DR 
KE 


COME HERE, YOU! 
| WANT TO TALK TO, 
YOU... 


BOY SS ea tl 


IN THE ONLY ‘ GET OUT OF 
LANGUAGE you ) MY WAY 
UNDERSTAND! 


HIF 1 CAN ONLY ——<@ 
REACH THE ROOF... 


BISDIAIT I'VE INVITED YOU TO THIS LITTLE)) PERMITTED TO...ER... 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, AT COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S HOME. . AND AS MY GIFT, MAY | BE AN 
H 
Solent MY DAUGHTER IS A! 
JOUNCING 


TO MR. HOMER, CONGHRTULATIONS! wear 00, 
4 CREAP/ 


AND NOW,GOOD NIGHT, 
EVERYONE. ..AND MAY YOU 
TWO BE VERY HAPPY), 


THE SPIRIT AGAIN 
FOILS THE DENIZENS OF 
THE UNDERWORLD 
IN ANOTHER EXCITING 
ADVENTURE NEXT WEEK! 


WEEKLY 


THE BLACK QUEEN 


June 16, 1940 


LAST DAY QE SLOT) Foss 
GORGAN TRIAL THAT WAY 
“After one of the most sensationalcases PMA My 
ithe Se the |S 
pte es PaccveiniOns ano ACQUIT 
as Heterdec a | iV CLIENT/THANK 
wn - . 


WOH WELL,ANOTHER I VEH...THE 
ACQUITTAL..BOY!) 
THAT DAME 


WE, THE JURY, FIND 
THE DEFENDANT 
NOT GUILTYL 


LOT. 
| 7 


IN A LUXURIOUS APARTMENT 
ATOP A CITY SKYSCRAPER. . 


+. AND YOU'LL 


CHEE, QUEEN! THAT WAS DON'T BE A FOOLTT ONLY. 
THE SMOOTHEST RAP vou & |SAVED YOU BECAUSE | NEED YOU 
EVER BEAT. LISSEN,HONEY.\ | TO RUN THE GANG/ YOU'RE THE 
NOW THAT I/M SDRUNG,) |ONLY ONE | KNOW WHO CAN KILL 
} ee ‘A MAN IN COLD BLOOD/, 


itl j Ox 

Sit ; 2 E J 
PRI RACKET/STICK 10 

ee ME,BABY AN... 


'M NOT HIDING! 
AND READING O} 
YOUR LATI 


KEEP YOUR EYE ON HIM, 
SLOT! I'LL CHANGE, AND THEN 
WE'LL GET RID 
OF HIM/ 


Bl PULLEEZE, BLACK WH 
QUEEN, TSK TSK... PUT 
ARSOME CLOTHES ON! 


SWELL, EBONY. .. FROM NOI 
ON, YOU'LL BE MY EXCLUSIVE 
CABBY...NOW,STEP ON IT/WE'VE 
AFEW STOPS 


ALL BEFORE WE GO 
TO MY HIDEOUT! 


AND AS THE BG, ETM SORRY, BUT TLL 
omy a, Cac HAVE TO BLINDFOLD YOU 
Ses : 


ME TO THINK OF IT,)} |AT WILDWOOD CEMETERY. 
cela THis {$ QUITE AN jy: bps SECRET HIDE: 
#5121 ACHIEVEMENT 


THE FIRST ONE TO MAKE AN 
ALARMING MOVE! SO, 
BE GOOD! 


it 
IESSIREE. 


He BULLET Was LS THE SAME 
OT AYEAR 


NO, EBONY... HLL 
TAKE CARE OF HIM 
= PERSONALLY, .. COME 
Stine ae pear | AND GET IT, KILLER/, 


RIP YOU TO 


PIEC! 


Y 


=H & 3 
BUT THE||,..AND FALLS TO THE 
SPIRIT |} ROAD AHEAD AS SLOTS| 
ARS A SPEEDING CAR BEARS 
CUT.... || DOWN ON HIM. 


Za 
Pr 


"NOW,SIT UP AND’ 
LISTEN TO ME,SLOT/ 
'M GON 


‘AS CHAIRMAN \ 
OF THE SCHOOL 


OF FUNDS... 


NEXT DAY... ONCE AGAIN THE Ci) 1 DO,YOUR HONOR! ASK 
COURTROOM RINGS J 
WITH THE NAME OF 
SLOT GORGAN... 


TO SAY ANYTHING 
BEFORE THE 
COURT PASSES 


Whoever you 
son thatever is 

purposeyou 
ave aided 


WHERE WE GOIN! 
[_CNome.spieir SUH =D) 


--AND AS THE SETTING SUN CASTS LONG! 
SHADOWS ACROSS THE ROAD, THE SARI 
HEADS FOR HOME... 


WEEKLY 


VOODOO IN MANHATTAN 


June 23, 1940 


“ ae {"veoneo 


IN MANHATT. 


lit 1S NIGHT OVER Len | NOW, LOOKA HERE FRONY, 
Peas -4 CRUEL WIND MOANS GRIM, t YOU SA AID YOU'D TAKE M 
AS IT THROUGH LIFELESS BLACK SKY, AND THE CEMETERY 
BOANCHES. THE Al 1S HEAVY...A| \I5 REVEALED IN THE EERIE LIGHT. 
STORM 1S APPROACHING. ......| \TWO WINDS STRUGGLE AGAINST. 


ONY WHITE! Ja 
> WHATARE YOU 


YOU MUST EXCUSE US, 


MR. SPIRIT! 
ING IN WHICH WE MEET 1S 
E HAUNTED! HRMPF,SUCH 


HERE TO ASK YOU 
TO INVESTIGATE! 


HMM, NOW LET'S SEE.. 
IH YES...MY LITTLE SMOKE 
REEN.. 2BY JUPITER! THAT 
JOB IN HARL 


AS. van LEAVE, THE ee 
Secehid talents 
eaanit ABORA) (Oey 


BROTHERS, PURSUIN' MAH 
ELECT DUTY,AH HAVE THE 
PRIVILEGE TO ANNOUNCE THAT 
"THE SPIRIT” WILL PUSONALLY 


BE PRESENT TONIGHT TO 
DISCOVER THE CAUSE 


GutP) LAS' WEEK WE APPOINTED 
BROTHER CUTE a ET ce BOUNCER 


‘AND,AS THE MEETING CONTINUES, 
THERE 15. NO SIGN OF THE SUIRIT.. 


BX Gu 
W DONE FIGIT TO 
COME TONIGHT! 


»..HE WANTS TO BUY BACK 
IORTGAGE AND IS TRYING 
TO SCARE YOU_OUT! BUT I'LL GO. 
AND TAKE A LOOK/ 


(gute) WELL, YO! SEE, DIS 
HOUSE WAS FO! 


RNED... DE 
BANK FO'CLOSED ON HIS 
MORTGAGE LAS' YEAR 
N AND WE DONE BOUGHT, 


NOW THAT I'M ON THE ROOF, (SUDDENLY... | S60 
I'VE GOT TO FIND A 
QUICK WAY DOWN! 


Winew!/ | 


yf 5 THE 
FEATHERED C( SUPERSTITIOUS, SO. 
FRIEND WHAT ) THAT THEY MAV 
DO VOU DO 4 WARD OFF EVIL AND 
wird THEM? INELICT DUNISH- 


a 


GET MY 
WHIP]. 


IIA! NOW,.LUPCN PN 
CRUSH HIM AND THROW Ym 3s 
HIM INTO THE WATER VAT! DAA 


BIG FOOL! YOU BIG LUMBER 
FOOL... YOU LET HIM ESCAPE! 
NOW HE'LL BRING THE COPS 
nOMiT ON US! 


a 


ee THE SPIRIT DIVES) Vi... 
IN THE TANK. 


KA 


NOW, I'VE GOT TO FIND ¥ f 
PHONE ! MAYBE THE 
m LODGE HAS 

ONE... 


. CAN 
G POR AN OPENING | BREATH 


YOU'D THINK THEY HAD A 
FORTUNE IN IN HERE We 


HELLO, POLICE HEADQUARTERS? 
SIONER DOLAN® THIS IS 


THE VOICE SEEMSTO AWAKEN. 
THE GIANT... BLOOD I Hd fu 6) 


YOU ALWAYS 
BEAT ME/ NOW. 
| KILL YOU! 


WI EASE THEGHNT | [i THE GIANT SINKS FIOORWARDIS 
WAEN NCHS THE P Y STEEL HANDS STIL CLUTCHING HIS: 
FROM, MASTER'S THROAT. 


| |RECOVERING FRO! 
LUPO'S BLOM. 


WEEKLY 


OMEWHERE IN THE HEART OF 
MANHATTAN, A GRIM DRAMA 
BEGINS WITH WORDS, THAT 
USUALLY SIGNIFY THE END }/] 


OIE INONE week 1d 
UNLESS SHE IS TAKEN 
TO A DRY CLIMATE. = 
SAY, ARIZONA f 


TWENTY EIGHT DOLLARS 
AND FORTY ONE CENTS. 
HA HA HA J... FUNNY, ISN'T 
IT? WHY IT WON'T EVEN 
Pay YOUR FEES, 


JOHNNY MARSTON 


June 30, 1940 


THEN,DOCTOR, yOu'D BETTER 
WRITE OUT HER DEATH p= 
CERTIFICATE. NOW. 
LHAVENTT A CENT Gaiety 
FOR TRAVEL MONEY) y 
('M BROKE! yg 2 


NOW YOU KNOW BETTER 
THAN THAT. .I'M TOO MUCH OF 
A FRIEND OF THE MARSTENS 
TO ACCEPT A FEE FROM YOU’ 
DON'T WORRY, KID, ITLL am 
WORK OUT. . YOU'LL THINK 
poy OF SOMETHING. . 


THEN THERES a 


SAVING SOME MONEY... 
A FEW PENNIES ATA 


[ CHARITY?... THE FAMOUS 
| MARSTEN NAME ON CHARITY 
} LISTS ?..1F ONLY FATHER HADI 
\ GAMBLED OUR... BY HEAVENS! 


| HAVE IT! | KNOW WHERE 
I'LL GET IT YES... WHAT 
m= HAVE | TOLgee 


TELL TONY ITS 
JOHNNY.. BILLY 
MARSTEN'S SON 


HERE..CMON, 
LET MEIN’ I 


(WHATLL IT ge / $28.41 ON 
BE, KIO? 


WHY, JOHNNY./| HAVENT 

SEEN YOU SINCE YER 
i) FATHER DIED..! HEAR 

| YOU'RE DOWN ON YOU! 

| LUCK SINCE YA 

} MARRIED! : 


“COURSE BUSINESS Fe 


CUT IT,TONY! 
| DIDN'T COME 


HERE FOR A 


HOUR AFTER HOUR..THE DICE 
ROLL AND THE ROULETTE SPINS 
A GOLDEN WEB,CHAINING 
JOHNNY TO HIS CHAIR EVEN 
AFTER THE REST LEAVE . - 


fl 


| WON IT/ NO, 
MINUTE, KID/ 1 }y KNOW YOUR 


THINK MAYBE 


PLAY ONE 
MORE HAND 


ae 


WELL WELL! 


[LOOK HERE.SUCKER! 


'M IN THIS RACKET TO 
MAKE DOUGH..NO ONE 
THAT'S BROKE CAN COME. 
IN HERE AND CLEAN 
UP A GRAND/ NOW 

BEAT IT’ OR DOES 


TLL KILL 


WELL DUMP HIM 

IN WILDWOOD 
CEMETERY... 
NO ONE EYER 


YOU SURE 
CAME 
CLOSE 


FORM IS PUSHED TO 
THE MUDDY ROADSIDE, 
UNAWARE THAT THE 
SPIRIT WATCHES. THE 
GA SPEED ON 


ih) 
S 


CROOKS } ED THE STORY OVER 
AND OVER WHILE g 


OFF ME, NOT 

KILL HIM/ GET 

THE CAR, 7 
QUICK! 


AWAKENS, 


y IN A 


STILL = 
ALIVE! 


AND AS THE RAIN CEASES, 
THE TALL FORM OF THE 
SPIRIT HEADS ACROSS THE 


MUDDy CEMETERY..ON AN 


AT POLICE | [/ HELLO’ WHO? ) 


# NO, I'M NOT SCARED, BUT } 
HEAD- THE SPIRIT?. Uy 


THOSE GUYS HAVE 
YEAH, WHAT? 


INFLUENCE . BESIDES, 
THE GAMBLING EVERY TIME WE RAID. 
RACKETS TAKE THEM THEY JUST START 


Y ON ONE OF 'EM/ OK. 
ZY Ox. ..| HOPE 
YOU KNOW 


7JUST CONTINUE WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING, LADIES 


DEAL, PAL! 


AND DEAL 


STRAIGHT! 


AT TONY'S GAMBLING DEN, THE OHP A C1 
FRIGHTENED GAMBLERS Mi ec RECEPTION LI A iett 


oS KO THE BOYS AROUND TOWN 3 
TO STOP THE SPIRIT... . forex Ce ee ARO Oa 


PRETTY LUCKY... LIKE 2 
TO PLAY WITH real. 


ME? yg A 
VW CERTAINLY? 
Wa H DEAL... 
ES“ = 


as 


(Diam INCREDIBLE SPEED, 
=| A GUN FLIPS INTO THE 


SPIRITS HAND! 


ONCE AGAIN HE SWERVES, 
BUT EACH STREET IS 
COVERED. THE GANG CARS 
i * CLOSE IN.. THE SPIRIT 
STEP ON IT? | WANNA \ IS TRAPPED * 


BE THERE WHEN THEY J 


WHAT FOR? IT 
WAS..ER ONLY 
ACRACK-UP? 


\ # 


Ze 
| 


WHERE ARE THE 
POLICE? DOLAN 
‘WOULD FAIL ME AT 
ATIME LIKE THIS! 
OH WELL! GOT TO 


IN AFLASH THE SPIRIT CLIMBS 
TO THE SAFETY OF THE ROOF- 
TOPS, AS THE POLICE ARRIVE. 


YOU'RE UNDER) 


ARREST FOR 
THE MURDER 
OF JOHN 
MARSTEN! 


i 


Poors 
PESEEEREL 


a 


POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS 


[ BEFORE HE DIED, HE WROTE OUT 
THIS STATEMENT... SAYING THAT 
YOU AND MONK BEAT HIM UP 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER, LONG 
AFTER SUNDOWN, A MAILMAN 
PACES NERVOUSLY BEFORE 

WILDWOOD CEMETERY] Fer, 


a Mm ATT 
S VAUA AON 


THE ONLY ADDRESS ON 

THIS LETTER IS, THE 

SPIRIT, WILDWOOD. 
JETERY! 


te 


(iu M PUN 
ie i 


WEEKLY 


THE BLACK QUEEN’S ARMY 


July 7, 1940 


OPERATING FROM A 

& HIDE-OUT BUILT IN 
THE VERY TOMB IN WHICH HE HAD BEEN ERRONEOUSLY BURIED, “4 
THE SPIRIT WAGES A ONE-MAN SECRET OFFENSIVE AGAINST CRIME —** 


AS FINKY STEPS FROM THE STORE| [AND WITH THE SUDDENNESS OF ITS 
ie i anes iene ee APPEARANCE, THE MURDER CAR 
HULLO, COMMISSIONER DOLAN? NER... ITS wi ICAREENS OFF.LEAVING ONLY THE 
DIS ISFINKY, DA STOOL . LISSEN, Jf [POURS AHAILOF LEADEN DEATH...] |TWITCHING BODY OF FINKY THE 
GOT AHOT TIP! SOMETHIN’ yi 


ROBBERY SEEM LIKE KINNERGARTEN 
GAMES... IM CALLIN’ FROM A 
PAY BOOTH.. YEAH, I'LL BE 


DATLL MAKE MURDER AN’ uP 
YZ 
| 


T HAVE NEVER SEEN THE y< | 
UKE OF IT/ ~ 


(GOT ANEW 
BATCH ALL 
LINED UP. WANNA 

17 LOOK'EM 

OVER,CHIEF ? 


INA QUIET RIVERSIDE DRIVE HOTEL, 


THE BLACK QUEEN, NOTORIOUS 
FEMALE MOUTHPIECE, SURVEYS 
AMOTLEY COLLECTION 

OF GANG LEAD! 


« 


NOT SCARED, ARE YOU, BOYS? 
| WANT 25 MILLION FOR MYSELF... 


THE REST YOUCAN SPLIT, 
AMONG YOURSELVES, 
HERE'S MY PLAN 


» WE'RE HERE FOR 
(COUR HEALTH... . 
WHERE'S MY 
MOUTHPIECE ? 
| AIN'T SAYIN’ 


BLACK QUEEN, YEAH,.| 
WE'RE ALL HERE! WE ALL 
KNOW THIS JOB’S GONNA 

BE BIG, BUT WHAT IS IT? 


GETTIN'NOIIS. 
; SPILL IT] 


NO ONE GETS INOR | 
OUT OF MANHATTAN! 


( POLICE HEADQUARTERS 
AND BARRICADE IT!CUT ALL 


BAH! NO USE! CAN'T GET 
A THING FROM'EM.. FOR 
THE LAST TWO MONTHS 


[ EVERY BIG-TIME GANGSTER 


IN THE UNITED STATES 
HAS BEEN ARRIVING IN 
NEW YORK... SOMETHING BIG 

|S BREWING... FINKY TRIED TO 

TIP ME OFF AND WAS KILLED 

BEFORE HE REACHED ME. . 
SOMETHING HOT “WAS WHAT 


WE ARE GOING TO HOLD 

UP NEW YORK CITY AND 
ROB ITOF FIFTY MILLION 
DOLLARS ! 


«THE REST WILL COME WITH 
ME TO THE TREASURY om 
BUILDING..WE'LL CLEAN IT OUT.. 
LOAD THE = 
MONEY INTO 
ARMED TRUCKS. | 


IN HIS HIDE-OUT IN WILDWOOD CEMETE! > . 
THE SPIRIT TINKERS WITH AS TRANG 
LOOKING WINGEO CAR, LOOKS LIKE AN 
WY ORDINARY CAR. PRESS 
A BUTTON AND THE WINGS 
e TELESCODE OUT. . THE 
H 


OOD FOLDS BACK. . 


— 
Ty) _ [WITH APOWERFUL ROAR, THE 

eel EON CAR ZOOMS FROM THE HANGAR, 
| WHOSE CAMOUFLAGED DOORS 


HAPDENING 
IN MANHATTAN... CLOSE IT FROMMVIEW 3. 


SUODENLY THE 
CARS RADIO 

BLARES FORTH 
A POLICE CALL. 


| SA10,DON'T 
TOUCH DAT 


| HAFTA ADMIT (ase |] TREASURY 
Y'GOT IT I SURROUND: 
ED.NOW, OPEN 


ISUBMACHINE GUNS DROP FROM 
THE SURROUNDING SKY- 
SCRAPERS IN SPECIAL 

INFLATEO PARACHUTES. .,| 


AND UNDER A HEAVY BARRAGE, 
FIFTY GANGSTERS ARMED WITH 


PLUCKY A FEW SCREAMING 
GANGSTERS GO 
OOWN IN FLAMES. . 


ON THE ROOF AND CAPTURE 


BUTMOST OF THEMLAND 
THE BUILDING. 


NITROGLYCERIN 
AND WORK ON THOSE 
VAULTS..WE'VE 
ONLY AFEW HOURS! 


TREASURY 
ROOF WITH 
ANTI-AIR- 


BEGINNING TO GET, 
THE IDEA! 


THE WINGS FOLD INWARD. : 
THE HOODSLIDES OVER 
RETRACTABLE PROPELLERS) 


O.K. DOWN HERE AT POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS... 
RIGHT... LISSEN, 
PIKER I'M 
GETTIN’ 
ea SCARED! 


(a ‘ \ MO) [ Bur THE OAREDEVIL CRIME FIGHTER 
LO,,DIS IS UNIT 2 CALLIN’ THE SUDDENLY ATALL FIGURE \ 
BLACK QUEEN. EVERYTHINGS STANOS IN A_WINOOW.. :. ‘ 15 TOO QUICK,EVEN FOR GANG 


‘2 


HIT ME AGAIN..TH 
COMMISSIONER 
1S IN D'NEXT. 


SUDDENLY A VOICE COMES IN 
OVER THE RADIO. 


AKE.. ANSWER!THAT IS 
LL! CAR NO.6. 


Pe GOOD GOSH!ICANT) 
as were Cr a 
EA "Sea | 


GET ALOUD \ 4 
2 SPEAKER, AND 
COME WITH Me! 


Te 


AND SPROUTING ITS WINGS, 
CIRCLES ABOVE THE MILLING 


Le TLLDROP you © 


HERE, DOLAN/EBONY 
AND |WILLGET THE 
BLACK QUEEN!” 


WITH ITS THREE PASSENGERS THE 
PIRITS WINGED AUTO ZOOMS 
HROUGH THE HEAVY TRAFFIC. . . 


AMOMENT LATER THE SPIRIT 
IS OFF. . 


| THOUGHT | 
COULD CRACK ) 
ASAFE/BUT <x 
BOy, THESE 

ARE TOUGH 


4 
dj 


BUT THIRTY FEET 
ABOVE THEM, 
WE'VE GOT TO REACH ) | | VEERING LIKE A 
MY YACHT IN THE < BAT BETWEEN THE 
HARBOR! ONCE OUT \ | BUILDINGS, FOLLOWS 


TO SEAWE'VE GOT/ | THE SPIRIT, HIS HEAD- 
LIGHTS PICKING 
OUT THE GANGSTERS | F 


WITH THE EASE OF ASKILLED 
paneer THE SPIRIT ae 
THE WING AND DROP: 
WOMEN AND ~<q oP 
CHILOREN!TAKE 
THE CONTROLS, 


THE BLACK QUEEN MANAGES TO 


BOSS/Y' DONE, 
REACH HER YACHT, AND IS SPEED- 


MISSED THE 
QUEEN. . SHE'S 


~. WITH THE SS 
DRIVER UNCON- 
SCIOUS, THE CAR 
SWERVES AND 


ING DOWN THEHARBOR... . 


THERE SHE 
GOES..WE 
CAN'T STOP 
HER NOW! 


WAITIIVE ANIDEAS & 
CALLING GOVERNORS 
> ISLAND... THE 
4 SPIRIT CALLING 
GOVERNORS 
y BEAND 


WITHAFEW TERSE 
INSTRUCTIONS THE 
SPIRIT GIVES HER POSITION) 


AS THE LAST RAYS OF THE SETTING 
SUN FILTER THROUGH THE SMOKE 
OF THE SINKING SHIP, THE BLACK 
QUEEN TURNS FLAMING EYES SKY- 
WARD AS THE SPIRIT CIRCLES 


[I THIS MAY BE THE END OF 


AN ADVENTURE FOR YOU SPIRIT. . 


BUT FOR THE BLACK QUEEN 
IT'S JUST THE 
BEGINNING! 


———— 


ANO WITH THEIR USUAL 
SKILL, THEY SCORE 
He ON THE FIRST SHELL 


LOOK OUT! A HAND er 
GRENADE/.. WE'RE Y 


4 
FLYING TOO LOW! REACH LAND.» THE 


PROPS BENT! 


ANDO HIGH OVER MANHATTAN THE 


}°N 


SPIRIT WINGS HOMEWARD, ...... 
“ee 


WEEKLY 


MR. MIDNIGHT 


COMIC 


July 14, 1940 


ONE NIGHT,A GLOVED HAND 
SOFTLY OPENS THE WINDOW 
OF THE COMMISSIONER'S 

PRIVATE OFFICE. 


AND THE TALL,ATHLETIC 
FIGURE OF THE SPIRIT 
CALMLY STEPS INTO, 

THE HALF LIGHT. <3Ay 


Kown onvy To 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN, 
THE SPIRIT, IN REALITY 
DENNY COLT, WHO ONCE WAS 
ERRONEOUSLY BURIED IN WILD- 
WOOD CEMETERY, NOW USES HIS\} 
TOMB AS A HEADQUARTERS FOR 
HIS ONE-MAN WAR AGAINST | 


CRIME AND CRIMINALS EVEN 
BEYOND THE LONG ARM OF © 
THE LAW. .THEREFORE @ : 
IT IS HARDLY SURPRIS: 
ING THAT DOLAN 
DOES NOT START.“ 


BVA CRANK, PROBABLY. J [7AH, PERMIT ME TO 
EIN HIS Gl | INTRODUCE MYSELF 


HE WILL GIVE ME A SET OF 

LETTERS. .HE WILL THEN 

SIGN A PAPER ADMITTING 
THAT HE BLACKMAILED 


INEXORABLE FATE.NO 
ONE IN THE"MURDER 
AUDIENCE” MOVES...... 
THEIR EYES FIXED, 


ERE ARE YOUR 
PAPERS, YOU 
FIEND, ONLY, 

To. 


iarined by Reputer and Tribune Syndicate 


THE CORONER CAREFULLY 
EXAMINES THE BODY OF 

HELLO, : ISON WRIGHT. [gee 

PUT A DETAIL » i 


HEART FAILURE? 
YEP.. BODY'S IN 


MR. MIDNIGHT, 
YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST!) 


GENTLEMEN. 
HA HA HA HA! 


CURTAIN..ACT, 
\\ b> VILLAIN st 
DOLAN'S PEN FOR! 

THE CONFESSION. | Pp AUSHING/ 


WELL, CAN YOU BEAT 


eee TOUGHEST SPOT THE J 
THAT ?_ WALKS RIGHT / 


INTO POLICE HEAD- 
QUARTERS, MURDERS 
A MAN AND WALKS, 
OUT SCOT-FREE? 


POLICE HAVE EVER 


OF IT, SPIRIT? 


WITH THE DRAMA OF A RISING “LAST ACT” CURTAIN ,DAWN PAINTS HESITAT- 
ING STREAKS ACROSS THE NIGHT SKY, AS THE MOON RELUCTANTLY 
SEEKS REFUGE UNDER THE RETREATING NIGHT. .ROARING UP THE 
NEGLECTED DRIVEWAY TO AN ANCIENT MANSION , MR. MIDNIGHT’S 
CAR COMES TO A SCREECHING HALT BEFORE THE PORCH 


THE GARAGE, BEPPO 
'™ GOING TO. 
MY STUDY+ 


ONLY ELUDED THE 


SPIRIT, MR.MIONIGHTY, MR MIDNIGHT! EASY’ AFTER | > 

THIS IS THE = DISCOVERED THE TINY SCRATCH 

f AH! HOW LONG HAVE | BEGINNING OF amd THAT DIONT BLEED.. MUD ON 
WAITED FOR THIS MOMENT! ‘ YOUR SHOES . YOU SAID YO 

WREAKED MY VENGEANCE ] | + y 1 CAME 


ON ELLISON AND FROM THE COUNTRY AND | FOLLOWED) 
OEFEATED THE 


HAHA! VERY WELL..YOU'VE f IOT SO LONG AGO THE GREAT J] 
N 


VTHEN MY SKIN, POISONED BY 
THE COSMETICS, TURNED BLUE 
IT WAS THEN | CONCEIVED THE 
IDEA OF MR.MIDNIGHT. | 

AT MY PROFILE. .THEN MY CASTLE /]| KILLED HER AND DROPPED 

CRASHED? | FELL IN LOVE WITH 4 || HER BODY IN THE RIVER 

ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE IT RUINED} | THEN CAME ELLISON 

ME. NEVER MIND HER NAME! WRIGHT HE WAS THE 

ELLISON GOT HOLD OF SOME CAUSE OF MY POVERTY! 


FOUND ME OUT. WON'T YOU AME OF JOHN CALIBAN WAS 

SIT DOWN AND PLAY A BIT OF) | MAGIC ON BROADWAY."THE GREAT 

CHESS? Y'KNOW I'VE ALWAYS, LOVER" AH. YES! GIRLS SWOONED 
ADMIRED YOU, SPIRITY 


ware AN = 
eh ME 


YORICK, OO YOU THEN I'M TO GATHER, YOU 
WISH TO KILL ME,TOO? 


AFTER ALL,| 2. 
REALLY HAVENT). 


FOR A LITTLE GUY, THE SPIRITS BACK IS TURNED..| | LEAVING THE UNCONSCIOUS 

YOU SURE CAN MR.MIDNIGHT IS QUICK TO SEIZE] | SPIRIT, THE TWO HURRY 
THE OPPORTUNITY. HE HURLS | LTHROUGH THE CORRIDORS 
*YORICK'WITH TELLING EFFECT 


BAG HURRY, BEPPO!B 
FA HURRY! THE Oe 


FLAMING DEBRIS SHOWERS 
FROM ABOV! INSTANT 
LATER ILLAPSES, 


BACK SOMEWHERE IN 
THE FLAMES, THE SPIRIT 
RECOVERS HIS SENSES 


CAPTURE HIM..HE'S 
GONE MURDER- 
MAO #1 MUST. 


LIKE A BLAZING COMET, THE 
SPIRIT, HIS CLOTHES AFLAME, 


HURTLES DOWNWARD WITH 
INCREDIBLE SPEED. | 


..AND_BOTH MEN PLUNGE HEAD- 
LONG INTO THE CREEK,AS BILLOWS 
OF STEAM RISE ABOVE THEM . 


\ 4 


iia 


A FEW MINUTES LATER THE SPIRIT CIRCLES HIS AUTO- 
PLANE ONCE OVER THE SMOLDERING RUIN! YES, HIS NAILS 
THEN HEAOS EAST INTO THE RISING SU WERE COATED 


ie TAKE A LAST 
Q LOOK, MR. MIDNIGHT? WITH A POWERFUL 


Oy Oi 


ELDAS THAYER 


July 21, 1940 


AND BURIED IN 
WILOWOOD CEM- 
ETERY, DENNY 
COLT,CRIMINOLO- 
GIST, AWOKE 
FROM A STATE 
OF SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION... . . 


[Tort OF WILDWOOD CEMETERY, 


LIES THE CITY..ON CLEAR NIGHTS) 


ONE CAN SEE THE TALL BUILD- 
INGS THAT RISE ABOVE THEIR 
NEIGHBORS NEAR THE TOP OF 
THE TALLEST, A LIGHT OF ONE 
WINDOW CAN ALWAYS BE 
SEEN.IT IS THE APARTMENT OF 
ELDAS THAYER, THE OLD 
FINANCIER. . [pee 


HAS A VISITOR, 


FAMOUS HEART 
gi Al 


ELDAS THAYER) 
YOU ARE GOING 
TO DIE in 
TWENTY FOUR 
HOURS! 


D 


AS THE DOCTOR LEAVES, A TALL 
FIGURE DETACHES HIMSELF 
FROM THE 


I'M SORRY, ELDAS. 


ALONE, ELDAS THAYER MUSE! 
HIS COMING DEATH SHAKES 
HIM-/“WRING MY NECK, WOULD 
HE!? HE'S BRAVE AND STRONG, 
BUT | CAN FIGHT TOO!.IN A WAY) 
THATLL HURT HIM..SO LIVING 
WILL BE A BURDEN... YES! 
| HAVE A WAY?..HA HA HA! 


IF | DIE NOW, OR IN’ 
TWENTY FOUR HOUR 
''LL BE ABLE TO 
AVENGE MYSELF 


REPRESENTS 
GOOD, AND |, 


WHAT 00 YOU \THAYER, IF THAT 
WANT OF ME? J POOR GIRL DIES, 


EVERY MOVEMENT AN EFFORT, 
THE OLD MAN PAINFULLY, BUT 


A FEW MNGTES (ATER THE SR 
[GUESS ILL HAVE TOUSE MY) CLIMBS THROUGH DOLAN'S 


HELLO, DOLAN 
DOLAN TO DONATE IT IN 


JUST BEEN TO VISIT 
THAYER'S NAME .AS THE THAYER..ER.HERE'S SOME 
SPIRIT, | MIGHT HAVE TO. MONEY HE.ER..GAVE ME 


| HEARD THE WHOLE STORY J [FORA MOMENT THE SPIRIT HESI- 
BEFORE | CAME IN... HE'S TATES HE MUST DECIDE TO PROTECT 
HIS FRIEND OR SAVE HIMSELE..AT 
CAME FROM THAYER. 


ITS A CLEAR-CUT 


ME, DOLAN, THAT 
YOU'RE A FRIEND 


SOON, BY A SERIES OF AMAZING 
FEATS, THE SPIRIT REACHES 
HOSPITAL BUILDING - 


DON'T ATTEMPT 
sd 


TO_CAPTURE 
ME..I'LL BE 
HOLDING THIS 


HELLO..WHAT? YOU 


SAW HIM IN THE 
HOSPITAL?? SEND 
OUT EVERY MAN TO 
SURROUND THE 
BUILDING ? ER-TRY 


QH-OH/.THE F WELL..HERE | GO [aaa 
POLICE ARE BU AGAIN.SO LONG/)Z 
WAITING FOR Mi P2777 ll 

\ | 


HE MUST HAVE 
RUN FOR MILES.. 


[sees eas ie | POLICE SEPARATE INTO 


SHH.. WE'LL SNEAK 
[sees eas ie | AND SCOUR THE UP ON HIM. THE 


BUILDINGS . COMMISSIONER 
me L. ae 


ae THATS 
HIM HIDING 


LOSS OF BLOOD, THE SPIRIT 
STAGGERS BLINDLY ON,DETER- 


MEANWHILE, WEAK FROM THE 
MINED NOT TO BE CAUGHT.... 


THE ALLEY, HE FINDS HIMSELF SURE \c 
£0. ---A BATTERY OF SPOTLIGHTS 


SUDDENLY, AS HE EMERGES FROM cul 
\ TRAINED ON HIM... .. 


THE SPIRIT IS 
CAPTUREDAT ; 
=) GOTTA TAKE 
YOU IN / 


4] aS TM AFRAIO THAT 
FINE THANKS, eal | WONT BE A SECRET 
DOLAN. THANKS FOR) LONG .. YOUR TRIAL 
NOT LETTING THEM] COMES UP SOON... 
REMOVE My MASK } | KID, TELL ME THE 
AND FINO OUT peg | TRUTH! IF YOU SAY 

YOU DIDN'T KILL 

THAYER, I'LL BACK 

YOU UP! BY JOVE, 
I'Ll RESIGN’ 


\ LATE THAT NIGHT.. 
SURE, KID (cute) 


50 LONG. FROM LET'S SEE..THIS vcs Wezedlid Pecan 
NOW ON, WE'VE xv PIPE LEG OF My. — 4 
; Q = 


ANO THE SPIRIT LEAPS TOFREEOOM. 
CANOLE. THE 5 -_ 
CAROS HAVE Y ) 


Salome] 


HEATED By 
CANOLE. 


HATE TO HAVE YOU 
THINK I'M A KILLER, 
BUT | WOULDNT x 
WANT YOU TO QUIT, 


COMIC 7; 

ROOK PALYACHI, THE KILLER CLOWN COMPLE 

SECTION aa STBRIES 
uly , 


CCopreight. 1310, by Everett M. Arnold 


1940 


REACH OF THE LAW. 
PHE SPIRITS 
REMAR! 


THE FIRST |AMUSED BY A CLOWN) HE ACT OVER, LET US FOLLOW YES.. SO WHAT? TO THEM 
ACT /S ON.. |KNOWN AS PALYACHI PALYACHI, AS HE HEADS FOR A 
THE 


YOU ARE A STUPID LITT > 
DRESSING ROOM MARKED CLOWN? MAKE SOMETHING a 
AUDIENCE | 2 OF YOURSELF...YOU WANT git 
4S CONVULSED | / F TO MARRY ME ?? WELL, Be 
WITH 7 ‘ 4 DO SOMETHING TO PROVE 
LAUGHTER. 


UT | MUST IF I'M TO WIN 
® REMEMBER, IF YOU HER..1-1-I'M MAD ABOUT 


THERES A/ZL FLIPO, KILL? | CAN’TS I'VE NEVER 
THE TRAPEZE ARTIST! 4 HARMED A SOUL...C6ULP) 
| HATE HIM! 5 GO AHEAD? DO IT? Bi 


DRUMS ROLL IN ENDLESS THUND- 

TER THAT NIGHT..THe ER,AS FLIPO SWINGS FROM ONE 
LACTIS ANNOUNCED ISIDE OF THE HUGE TENT TO 

i THE OTHER. AS HE NEARS ONE 

SIDE,HE SEES PALYACH! H/ODEN 


UNSEEN, PALYACHI'S, 
KNIFE FLIES THROUGH 
THE AIR, AND A MAN 
1S MURDERED 
BEFORE THE EVES 
OF TWO THOUSAND 


FOUR FLIPS IN 
MID-AIR ' 54 


THE DESIRE To KILL IS NOW 
STRONG WITHIN PALYACHI 
THE CLOWN...AND 


co 
MEANWHILE,“ NOT FAR AWAY iN 
THE SORITS UNDERGROUND 


WUNNERFUL. WAY 
DESE DETECTIVES 


THINK I'LL TAKI 
A 4 


(am ALL THE TIME! 


| DIDN'T DO IT, SO MLL TELL YOU WHO 
BUT I'LL MAKEA OID IT.. TURN HIM OVER 
4] | TO THE COPS 


YOU AND | CAN GO INTO! 

PARTNERSHIP... YOU'RE 

PRETTY CLEVER.AND 
HANDSOME TOO, 


be 


PALYACHI ANY- 


QUITE AN INTERESTING 
COLLECTION OF JEWELRY 
YOU HAVES I'LL WAGER 
THEY ALL FIT THE 
OESCRIPTION OF THOSE 
STOLEN LAST NIGHT... 


COME CLEAN /, 


STREAKING /N PUR- 
TO KNOW.. HEY’. SUIT, THE SPIRIT 
SOMEONE'S BEEN GAINS RAP/OLY ON 
LISTENING IN WHY, THE CLOWN. 


LIKE A TRAINED 
ACROBAT, THE SPIRIT 
SEIZES A TRAPEZE 
AND DEFTLY SWINGS 


YOU'RE PLAYING ON 
MY HOME GROUNDS, 
SPIRIT? YOU'RE AS 

GOOD AS FINISHED?, 


BUT THE SPIRIT REGAINS. 


FOR AN INSTAN 
THEY GRAPPLE] HIS FEET INSTANTLY. .A 
THEN BOTH 


HAS HA? NOW 
¥VE GOT YOUL, 
HA HAHAHA , 


BUT THE NET 
CANNOT HOLO 
THE WEIGHT OF 
THE APE IT 
COLLAPSES 


BOARDS COLLAPSE ON 
THE SPIRIT... 


THE CLOWN STAGGERS TO 
A CAGE HIGH IN THE 


FCOME, JOCOPO! 

1 HAVE A JOB FOR 
YOU..HA HA! THEY 
PUT YOU UP HERE 
BECAUSE YOU 


THE SPIRIT 
NMMBLY CATCHES 
A TRAPEZE BAR, 
AND WHIALS 


Onussbered ey Reader and Tene Furlan 


WITH THE TIMING OF A TRIP HAMMER, 
THE SPIRIT PUMPS BLOW AFTER 
BLOW INTO THE KILLER CLOWN.. 


FIRST, I'M GOING 


SUDDENLY A POWERFUL] 
PAW CLOSES ABOUT 
THE SPIRIT'S COLLAR 
IN A VISE-LIKE GRIP. .. 


| [THE MONSTER STAGGERS 


ae MEANWHILE, 
THE BLOWS OF THE SPIRIT IN HER DRESS 
AT_LAST TAKE EFFECT.WITH ING 
A GROAN THE APE SINKS TC 
THE SAWOUST. 


GOLLY? &Y 
THAT WAS JA 
Close 


NO NO _NO/Cauce) SUDDENLY THE PLEADING IS THEN AFTER A MOMENT, THE LITTLE 
CUT SHORT..A HORRIBLE MAD CLOWN LIFTS HIS FACE INA 
SILENCE /S PUNCTUATED BY LAUGHTER SQ_BLOOO-CURDLING 
AN AWFUL GASP... THAT IT MAKES 


HELLO, OOLAN? THIS 
IS THE SPIRITS IF YOU 
COME DOWN TO THE 
CIRCUS, YOU'LL FIND 
THE KILLER YOU'VE 
BEEN LOOKING 
FORS 


WITH THE ENTIRE SQUAD AT} 
HIS. HEELS, THE SPIRIT 
ROUNOS A CORNER. 


SURROUND THE 

PLACE’ WO/LOOK.) 
THERE GOES THE 
SPIRIT? NAB 


OFF ON A LITTLE 
SPRINT... SHE 
IS THE REAL 
KILLER? SHE 
WAS THE RING- 
MASTER, AND THE ] 
CLOWN BUTA FREAK 
OF HER DESIGN IN A 


+++ 4NO AS ANOTHER 
PEAL OF MAD 
LAUGHTER SHAKES 
THE CLOWN, THE 
SPIRIT VANISHES 
INTO THE MIST. . 


COMIC 


SECTION 


oprah 190, by Boats Mc Arnal 


j 
Figg 


ONE FOGGY RAINSWEPT NIGHT A 
SLEEK POWER BOAT, ITS MOTORS 
MUFFLED, SLIPS SILENTLY INTO A 
DESERTED DOCK. A TALL 
FIGURE CLIMES NIMBLY UP 

A SUPPERY LADDER . 


THE DEATH DOLLS 


August 4, 1940 


UWNKNnown To THE 
WORLD, THE SPIRIT 

1S IN REALITY DENNY 
COLT, LONG BELIEVED 
DEAD ...AS THE SPIRIT, 
HE FIGHTS CRIME AND 
CRIMINALS BEYOND THE 
REACH OF THE POLICE.. 


IC AST HAVEN, DARK,MYSTERIOUS 
LITTLE FISHING VILLAGE ON THE 
NEW ENGLAND COAST, BEGUN 

MORE THAN A CENTURY AGO BY 
A SAILOR WHO RETURNED FROM 
THE FAR EAST LADEN WITH 


COAST HAVEN LIES ASLEEP, 
SILENTAND ALONE... . 


WHEN HE REACHES 
THE PIER, ANOTHER 
FIGURE STEPS 

OUT OF THE 
GLOOM....A 
REVOLVER 
GLISTENING IN 

HIS HAND. . . 


YOU ARE VERY CLEVER TO 
HAVE FOLLOWED ME HERE Y4 
IF | HAD KNOWN - 
YOU WERE COMING 

| WOULD HAVE 

ARRANGED A 


ZI THIS WAY, 


€\ SPIRIT’, 


1SAID TO MYSELF, QUOTE, WHY DID 
YAGOR WANT TO KILL KALIN... 
AND WOULD HE RESIGN SUCH A 
WELL-PAYING JOB?..1 GOT THE 
ANSWER WHEN EMIL KAMPF, THE 
MUNITIONS SALESMAN, GOT 
THAT NOTE SEVERAL DAYS AGO 
SAYING YOU WISHED TO 
SELL HIM A NEW 
INVENTIONS. 


THIS INTRUDER. 
TLL PUT HIM 
OUT OF THE 


BUSY MAN / NO § 
TIME FOR SUCH 


[MIND IF MAKE MYSELF, 
AT HOME? BRR... 
NASTY WEATHER 
ER HOW ABOUT A 
CUP OF HOT COFFEEY 


THE SPIRIT HAS WAYS..IT WAS AS & 


CLEAR AS DAY..YOU STOLE 

HIM AND BUILT UP THAT 

INVENTION AS YOURS... 

I'VE DECIDED TO LISTEN 

IN WHEN KAMPF 
ARRIVES! 


YAGOR STEPS TO THE WALL, PUSHES 
A PANEL ANO A DOOR SLIDES OPEN. 


‘ONE OF THE CHIEF FAULTS ' 
WITH MODERN CONQUEST 
1S THAT LEADERS MUST. 


EASIER THAN IT WOULD SEEM 
WHEN YOU RESIGNED AS CHIEF 
ENGINEER OF BATTLE ARMS CO., 


MURDERER? 


AT THAT MOMENT 
THERE IS A KNOCK 


may IPRESENT 
THESOLOIER [ag 
OF TOMORROW! 
THE SOLUTION 


BAHS IS THAT YOUR 


GREAT INVENTION? A 
STUPID TOY.. A MERE 


GUESS YOU 
DION'T MAKE 


"JEPETTO"/AH? 
HERE HE IS... 
INVENTION? 
WELL, HELL 
NEVER LIVE 


YOU ARE CLEVER, SPIRIT, 
NOW HE HAG THE SCENT... 
HE WILL FOLLOW OUR 

FRIEND TO THE END OF THE 

EARTH IF NECESSARY, AND 

WHEN HE FINDS EMIL 

KAMPF..HA HAS WE'LL 

TURN ON THE RADIO. 

AND HEAR THE RESULTS! 


WITH AN UNCANNY HUMAN 
GAIT, THE OOLL WALKS OUT 
OF THE HOUSE 


AND DOWN 


AS THOUGH HUMAN,THE ROBOT 
HALTS, STAGGERS....OIL OOZES. 
FROM THE BULLET HOLES. . 


JASTE NO 
TIME ON SUCH 
TRIPE! BAHY, 
ae <a 


THE WORLD HAS 
NEVER SEEN 
AN INSTRUMENT 
LIKE THIS! HERE,! 
PLACE THIS PIECE 
OF CLOTH AT THE 
SENSITIVE NOSE 
OF “JEPETTO'Y, 


| THROUGH SUBWAYS... GETTING OFF 
AT CORRECT STATIONS WITH 
WEIRD ACCURACY AND AMAZ/NG 


UP THE SIDE OF A WELL- 
KNOWN HOTEL.THE SCENT) 


YES, YES! A” WALKING BOMB’? 
IMAGINE AN ARMY OF SUCH 
CREATURES..THE WORLD IS 
CHANGING FAST..MACHINES 
RULE US NOW.. AND,SPIRIT, 
Tf WILL RULE 
MACHINES! 
THAT'S A 
BIG SPEECH 


| HAVE OTHER 
IDEAS, SPIRIT! 
SEIZE 


\F THIS IS ONE 
OF YAGOR'S 
TRICKS... 


UT BEFORE HE CAN FIRE, 
VJEPETTO LEAPS. 


YOU FIEND’ 
THAT TOY WAS: 


UNAFFECTED, THE MONSTER HURLS 
THE SPIRIT AGAINST THE WALL, 
WHERE HE SINKS TO THE FLOOR 


QUICKLY YAGOR RIPS A PIECE OF | 
CLOTH FROM THE SPIRIT'S CLOTHES 


5 


LEAVING THE SPIRIT TO HIS FATE, 
YAGOR AND HIS IRON MONSTER 
HEAD INTO THE RAIN 


WE BEGIN OUR 
INVASION ! HAHA! 


TLL SET THIS DEATH DOLL 
HERE..IN TEN MINUTES 
‘T WILL REACH THE 
PIRIT? 


IN THE SHACK, RAIN WATER,LEAK* 

ING. Eee re THE ROOF, REVIVES 

THE SPIRIT. . —— 
a aes 
\ Z| 


WITH THE AGILITY OF A SPRINGING LEAVING THE DEATH DOLL TRAPPED IN 
PANTHER, THE SPIRIT LEAPS,CUTS THE NET, THE SPIRIT CLEARS THE 
A_FISHING NET ON THE WALL. . - SHACK AND DIVES INTO THE WATER. . 


y 


AND WHILE THE SPIRIT AND 


. YAGOR LOCK IN BATTLE, THE 
I, a {RON MONSTER PLODS ON 
| TOWARD THE CITY TO FULFILL 
GED) ~ , YAGOR'S DESTINY... 
RE 
y a | 
Pp = 
a 


city? DESTROY 
IT,AS FE WILL THE 
SPIRIT.. IT 1S OUR 
DESTINY / 


CRUSHING, TEARING 

GEARS GRINDING, THE 
MONSTER STAGGERS ON 
THROUGH THE CITy, 
SURROUNDED By POLICE. 


W PUNCTURED INA 7 a) AT POLICE HEAD-| fH 
UARTERS. [rm PRECINCT 12 REPORTS 
See ROOVIE NN . 2 fj THE SITUATION NOW 
. , UNDER CONTROL! 


THE SPIRIT !S 
GOING TO BRING 
INTHE MAN _ <j 
RESPONSIBLE 
FOR ALL 
THIS! 


| PROMISE. 
PLL BE 
WAITING £ 


AFTER THE DOOR CLOSES, THE 
POLICEMAN PAUSES 
HMM..SO THE SPIRIT 


1S COMIN’! NOW'S MY 
CHANCE TO CAPTURE 


INSIDE DOLAN'S OFFICE. 


AH! 
HERE YOU 


ARE, 
SPIRIT/7 


NY AND NOW, DOLAN, BUT AS THE SPIRIT OPENS THE 
| HOPE YOU'VE DOOR, THE SHADOW OF THE 


STICK'EM 


upr. ONE GUN IN YOUR 


MOVE ANO 
fLL SHOOT! 


POLICEMAN HALTS H/M. 


OH! OH! I 

SHOULDN'T 
HAVE 

TRUSTED 
OOLAN! 


THIS IS A 


WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING... 
STANDING 
WITH YOUR 


ER..OH YES.. 
WE, AHEM..HAD 
A LITTLE 


“DISCUSSION” ff 


BEFORE WE 
CAMES 


THE KIDNAPPING 
OF DAISY KAY 
August 11, 1940 


FROM HIS HIDEAWAY IN THE 
ABANDONED WiLOWOOD 
CEMETERY, THE SPIRIT 
GOES ABROAD.TO RIGHT 
WRONGS AND AID THE 
DOWNTRODDEN... 


SPIRIT,! (, ~# ae WHY, HOMER 
AM GOING To gg sale: CREEP! 1 HAVEN'T ol 
KILL Your SEEN YOU SINCE NO « 
te LLEN 2 
goo Wi . vou eee’ A SINGLE HANDED WAR 
rae) eH a ENGAGED! AGAINST CRIME ANO EVIL. 
? 
call 


Oe 


THATS BETTER..NOW, 


COME INTO 
MY STUDY. 


YOU'VE GOT 
A REGULAR 
HOUSE BUILT 4 
UNDERGROUND. | 
LABORATORY 
AND ALLS 


YES, FROM HERE 
1 CAN FIGHT 
CRIME IN 
COMPLETE SECRECY. 
NOW TELL ME, 


REMEMBER THE NIGHT 
WE ANNOUNCED OUR ENGAGE - 
MENT? YOU WERE THERE AND 
YOU REMOVED ELLEN’S UGLY 
GLASSES AND FIXED HER 
HAIR SO SHE'D LOOK PRETTY. 
WELL,NOW THAT SHE IS 
BEAUTIFUL, IT'S GONE 
TO HER HEADS 


¢ 


MEANWHILE, AT COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN'S HOME, THAT NIGH" 


THE NAME OF 
DAISY KAY. 
NO ONEUL 
KNOW! 


7} 


NOTHING, EXCEPT 
NOW SHE WANTS 
A MORE ROMANTIC 
MAN..LIKE..WELL.. 
LiKe YOu! 
ITS EITHER 
YOu OR ME! 


ri \4 =a 


wal —— 
i 2 \IWiNT NNN 


CURTAI 
GOING UP, 
MISS KAY, 


DON'T WORRY, HOMER. 
HERES A PLAN THAT 
NEVER FAILS. 
"Lt KIONAP HER. 

YOU WiLL COME IN 
AND SAVE HER FROM 


10 AND 


SHE'LL HATE 
ME! 


AT THATS 


WHAT ? GREATIZ WHY 
OION'T YOU TELL ME 
BEFORE ? THIS IS My CHANCE 


DON'T BOTHER ME, 
TO GET EVEN WITH MR. 


NLS a 
IN“, THU N 
Exaiek RACKET HEY, STOP: LISSEN, TINKER, ¥ 
THAN BOOTLEGGIN’.. COMMISSIONER DOLAN? 
SO TINKER GORDON ! DOLAN'S 
IS GOING To BE -( DAUGHTER 1S 
A PRODUCER.’ sf] ? IN THIS 


rou Foo (lls THE Lara 
IN HAT HIS KI = 
i INA ‘Sow RUN i : SHH..WHERE'S 
ELLEN..ERA..1 
BY TINKER GORDON, os o* 
BOOTLEGGER, THE MAYOR 


HER OUT OF YOUR 
SIGHT. . BOY 
OH Boy’ 


i WEULTHE: ON THE BALCONY OF THE THEATRE, 
MEY/you CAN'T Nall COMING AH! THIS THE SOIRIT DEETOy LASSOES A 
GO OUT THERE fill % ‘ave she HANGING FROM ABOVE. 
1 7 


WHAT ARE YOU 
GOING TO_DO 
WITH ME? 


FISHES-AND THEY 
LOOK JUST LIKE 
THIS... GRRR-R! 


STOP 
STRUGGLING, 
ELLEN’ 


HEY, BOSS, THE SPIRIT! 
HAS JUST SNATCHED) 
THE DOLAN 
GIRL! 


WHAT ?£ 
C'MON, YOU 


WITH A_ HEAVY ROAR,THE SPIRITS 
AUTO PLANE SPROUTS ITS WINGS 
IAND ZOOMS SKYWARD, WITH TWO 
IGANGSTERS STILL CLINGING TO IT... 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, THEY 
LAND IN AN OPEN FIELD... 


FOLLOW THE 
PLANE TO 
WHERE IT 

GOES’ 


[THE SPIRIT'S HANDY SMOKE BOMBS.. 


ZOOMING LOW THE SPIRIT DROP 
THE GANGSTERS ON THE ROOF 
OF THE PURSUING CAR....... 


THE SMOKE CLEARED, THE GANG 
PREPARES TO ATTACK THE HUT. 


WE'VE GOT TO 
GET THAT 

GIRL OUT OF 

THE SPIRIT'S 
HANDS OR 
OUR PLAN 
IS SPOILED! 


sa 


KEEP CIRCLING 
AROUND IN INDIAN 
FASHION ANDO. 
KEEP SHOOTING! 
WE'LL SMOKE 
‘EM OuT’ 


aN Zi 
TINKER GORDON DECIDES ON 
NEW TACTICS TO DRIVE THEM OUT, 


KEEP FLAT ON THE 
FLOOR, ELLEN, ONE 
OF THEM IS 
\ CREEPING 
A UPON US! 


CAN'T HOLD 
OUT MUCH LONGER... 
I'VE GOT TO GET 
OUT AND STOP 


Se i eo 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, HE RETURNS 


CON 
WELL, I'VE - ae 
DONE MY GOOD THIS MUST BE | HOPE THE 
sf i SPIRIT HASN'T 
DEED FOR TODAY! ri E SPIE RIT ASN 
OUR PLAN. 


MEANWHILE..A NEW ARRIVAL 1S 
HOMER CREEP. 


MUST HAVE 
STRUCK THIS 
\ PLACE!’ 


a 


HEM) SO THERE 
ARE/ NEVER 
FEAR, ELLEN OEAR, 


T HAVE COME 
: OH? SPIRIT 


DARLING! SPEAK 

TO ME.-OH DEARY 

HOMER, YOU BEAST’ 
YOU'VE KILLED 


| DON'T CARE? IT'S NOT EVERY 
, GIRL THAT CAN. 

HOWATE Your” BE KIDNAPPED 

BY THE SPIRIT. 
ANDO YOU 
HAVE TO 
SPOIL IT BY 
RESCUING 

MES 


ANP A_MOST UNUSUAL 
SPIRIT STORY COMES 
‘TO_YOU NEXT WEEK... 
DON'T MISS IT: 


COMIC 


BOOK THE MORGER BOYS 
SECTION 


Copies oy Ervrte oe Armold 


August 18, 1940 


—— I or 


eeu COR SMASHING CRIME, 
ie ehecurk PURSUING THE MOST 
Wy ROsBAROE DREADED CRIMINALS, 
lean THe SPIRIT HAS 
BECOME THE GREATEST 
RIME FIGHTER THE 
UNDERWORLD HAS 
EVER FACED. 


THOUGH SOUGHT 
By THE POLICE, 
THE SPIRIT, IN 
REALITY OENNY 
‘COLT, LONG BELIEVED. 
DEAD, AIDS SOCIETY] 
IN (TS NEVER ENO- 
ING WAGON CRIME. 


<S 


Drswbured by Reavser and Tosbune Svndiv we 


AT FEDERAL COURT, 
THE JURY HAS JUST 
RETURNED AND 
GIVEN ITS 
VERDICT OF 
GUILTY AGAINST 
BLACK MORGER, 
NOTORIOUS 
CRIMINAL. . 
THE JUDGE'S 
PRONOUNCING 
THE SENTENCE 


BLACK MORGER, YOUR 
REBUTATION AS 4 VICIOUS 
1S NOTORIOUS 

ei 


THE EXECUTION LISTEN, MY SONS, THOSE 

NIGHT MIGHT MEN ARE PREPARING TO 
HAVE PASSED HANG YOUR FATHER TONIGHT! 

UNNOTICED, | WILL MAKE SOCIETY 
BUT FORA STRANGE BAY FOR TAKING HIM 
SCENE THAT TOOK FROM US! YOU WILL 
PLACE IN AN OLD 4 AVENGE HIS 
STONE COTTAGE OEATH ! 

ON A HILL 

OVERLOOKING 
THE JAIL 
BLACK MORGER'S 
WIFE AND FOUR 
CHILOREN ARE 

GATHERED 
BEFORE THE 
FIREPLACE. . 

LET'S LISTEN 

iN 


YOU TO DIE 
ON THE GALLOWS, 
ON OCTOBER 131! 


SWEAQ THAT ON 
THE THIRTEENTH DAY 


OF OCTOBER , TWENTY FIVE 
YEARS FROM NOW, YOU WILL 
GATHER IN THIS HOUSE AND 


KILL THE FOUR PEOPLE 


RESPONSIBLE FOR YOUR 


FATHER'S 
DEATH! 


AS SHE 
FINISHES, 
THE BELL 

IN THE 
PRISON 
TOWER 

TOLLS, 

ANNOUNCING 

THAT THE 

EXECUTION 
1S COMPLETE, 
AT THAT 

MOMENT 
THE OLD 

WOMAN 

STAGGERS 


THE WORLD HAS 


THE YEARS PASS... Y CT THE FOUR BROTHERS MEET..EACH LO 


AND BY THE LIGHT OF THE FIRE IN 
THE HEARTH,EACH BROTHER 
SIGNS HIS NAME IN HIS OWN 
BLOOD TOAN OATH OF DEADLY 
VENGEANCE . 


EXACTLY LIKE THE OTHER. 


LONG FORGOTTEN } 
THE NAME OF 
BLACK MORGER 
ON OCTOBER 
THIRTEENTH, / 
TWENTY FIVE + 
YEARS LATER, 


“MUTTSY" WATSON, THE THUG 
WHO SQUEALED ON HIM... 
ABNER CODGER, THE MAN 
WHO BROUGHT CHARGES 
AGAINST HIM. , JUDGE 
WILGON..THE JUDGE 
DIED TWO YEARS AGO, 
SO WE'LL GET HIS 
DAUGHTER..AND 
EDSEL WEEKS THE 
EXECUTIONERYS 


IOKS 
THEY 


WE ARE PLEDGED TO | 
AVENGE OUR FATHER'S 
DEATH | SHALL READ 
THE NAMES OF OUR 
VICTIMS..1 HAVE 
KEPT A RECORD 
OF THEM! 


IGATHER 
BEFORE 


WITH THEM f THEY WILL 
PAY WITH THEIR 


AS THE MEN LEAVE, EACH GOING 

(iN A DIFFERENT DIRECTION, A 

STRANGE THING OCCURS. THE 
HEAD OF THE OLD WOMAN 
SEEMS TO LOOM IN THE 
MIST ABOVE THE HOUSE 


A GENTLEMAN § 
TO SEE YOU, 


ABNER CODGER, DO 
YOU REMEMBER 
BLACK MORGER ? 
OF COURSE YOU 
DO... WELL IM 
HIS SON, ANO 
Vd GOING TO 
AVENGE 
HIS DEATHS 


GOOD DAY! 
rut CALL FOR 

YOU TOMORROW. 
UNTIL THEN 
PLEASANT 
OREAMS! 


THE SON OF OF COURSE’ 


BLACK ANYTHING! 
MORGER?? ONLY 
VLU TAKE THE HELP 
CASE... YOU CAN mer 
GIVE THAT 
$100,000 
TO CHARITY! 
MY ONLY 


INTEREST 


'M DOOMED? THE 
POLICE CAN'T HELP? 
HELL GET ME 
SOMEHOW! 
WAIT! THERE 1S 
ONE MAN WHO 
CAN SAVE 
MES 


NEXT DAY THE GREAT 
CRIME FIGHTER 
READS AN AD (IN 
THE PAPER. 


OBVIOUSLYA 
MATTER OF 


DEATH! 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE OOOR OPENS | 


vou CAN'T 


AH. SO,MR. COOGER, 
YOU ARE PAYING 
THE SPIRIT 
$100,000 TO 
SAVE YOUR 
LIFE FROM 
MES HA HA! 


HA HA HAS 
ITS A GOOD 
GAME WE'RE 
PLAYING, 
YOU AND I.... 
1 ANO THE PAWN 
15 POOR, 
FRIGHTENED 
MR. CODGERY 
HA HA HAS 


HAHA HAT 
OON'T BE SILLY” 
THEY CAN'T 
ARREST ME. 
| HAVEN'T 

DONE 

ANYTHING... 


VET * 


BECAUSE, EBONY, 
ABNER COOGER IS 
AVERY THRIFTY 

MAN, ANO IF HE 
1S READY To GIVE 

AWAY "100,000, /T 

MUST BEA 

MATTER OF 
LIFE 
AND 

DEATH! 


— 
PUT UP YOUR 
HANDS, SPIRIT! 
AS YOU SEE, 
THIS CANE IS 
IN REALITY, 
A KNIFE! 


INTO THE ROOM 


RECKLESSLY, THE SPIRIT STARTS 
FORWARD . ANOTHER MAN STEPS) 


THAT NIGHT, o 


\" LIGHT 


BROTHERS 
PREPARE 
TO FULFILL 
THEIR 
PLEOGE. 


ty 
at 
Es 
=| 
cy 
oo 


AH, BROTHER, 
YOU HAVE 
RELIEVED A 
€Q DIFFICULT 
SITUATION 

COME, 
COOGERS 


AND LEAVING THE SPIRIT 
UNCONSCIOUS ON THE FLOOR, 
THEY CARRY ABNER CODGER OUT 


AH, My DEAR 
MISS STUART, 
YOU WILL BE 
THE FIRST TO 
DIEr 


SILENCE 


FOR THAT, MY 
DEAR, YOU WILL 
HAVE THE 
PLEASURE 
OF SEEING 

THE OTHERS 
MURDERED, 
BEFORE 
you DIE! 


| WAS A FOOL TO 
LET THEM GET 
MES MORGER! 


AN OLD COTTAGE 
NEAR THE STATE 
PRISON’ THAT MAY 


TO GET THERE 
FAST! 


SOON THE SPIRIT’S AUTOPLANE |S 
ROARING THROUGH THE NIGHT.RACING 
AGAINST TIME..FAR BELOW ON THE 
HIGHWAY, A CAR SPEEDS IN THE SAME 
DIRECTION. IN IT ARE COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN AND INSPECTOR FINNEGAN, . 


THE MORGERS HAD 


BE THE LEAD! I'VE GOT 


WEVE ONLY A POOR 
CLUE TO GOON 
EXECUTIONER 
WEEKS HAS 
BEEN MISSING 
TWENTY-FOUR 
HOURS! HE 
WAS REPORTED 
ON THIS ROAD 
WITH A _BALO 
HEADED 
MANS 


AT THE MORGER 


DIE, MUTTSY, 


a i! 
Fe ee 


«». AND NOW, ABNER Connery 


WEVE DESIGNED 
TORTURE DEATH 
FOR YOU! 


THE STEEL DOOR SLIDES, 
SHUTTING THE SPIRIT 
OFF FROM THE REST. 


IN ANOTHER 


WING OF 


THE HOUSE, ff 
AND I'M i 
N LOCKED 


our! 


THERE MUST 
BE SOME 
WwAY TO 
GET IN! 


THE SPIRIT 

ZQOMS ALOFT 
IN-HIS 

[AuToPLANe._| 


WITHA a 


HEY S WHAT'S 
GOING ON? 

WHY... (T'S THE 
SPIRITS 


CIRCLING 


HOUSE, 
HE SUDDENLY 
PRESSES A 
LEVER AND 
THE WING! 


'5 ROTTED., 


"MIN 


CIRCLE AROUND, 
FINNEGAN, 
ANO USE 


YOuR 
cLuBs 


HOW DID you By ACCIOENT..1 

HAPPEN TO SAW YOUR AUTO- 
FIND THIS PLANE CRASHING 
PLACE? INTO THE ROOF A 

MILE AWAY Ss 


THANKS FOR \ 
WRAPPING 
UP THIS CASE 


ams /27 


= 


ES 


OH. WELCHING, Z {NO? NO? 
EH?..OOLAN, ‘ VERY WELL, 
PLACE THIS 
MAN IN THE 
CELL WITH 


VvLLOO #| WOULD HAVEA 
IT? “| HAPPY ENDING, 
BUT FOR THE FACT 4 
THAT | LET THEM 
GET THE DROPON 
ME AND FAILED TO! 
ARRIVE IN TIME 
TO PREVENT 
THE MUROER 


OF TWO 
PEOPLES 


BUT REMEMBER, WELL, EVERY HERO THEN WHY SHOULD CLEARING HIS AUTOPLANE 
SPIRIT, YOU'VE "VE READ ABOUT T BE THE FROM THE WRECKAGE, THE | 
SAVED TWO KISSES THE EXCEPTION ? SPIRIT ONCE AGAIN 
LIVES IN ONE GIRL AFTER FLIES OFF /NTO THE NIGHT, 
HOUR! VERY HE'S SAVED LEAVING A SOLVED CASE 


FEW MEN CAN HER? \ AND A FLUTTERING HEART} 
BOAST THAT 


THE ORPHANS 


August 25, 1940 


NIGHT..IN A STATE ORPHANAGE. 


OTHER THAN DENNY COLT, 
WHOM THE POLICE BELIEVE 
DEAD. 


BURIED BY MISTAKE IN W/LOWOOD} 
THE SPIRIT USES THE VERY 
GRAVE HE AROSE FROM ASA 
HEADQUARTERS FOR HIS 

WAR AGAINST CRIME.,... 


THAT'S WHO I'D 
LIKE TOBE.. 

PUBLIC ENEMY 

NUMBER ONE / 


SOUNDS GOOD, 
AND I'D BE 

BILLY BAKER, 

"THE HOOD’. 


/ LISTEN, BILLY, | KNOW A 
GANG RUN By "RIPPER’ 
REGAN. LET'S ESCAPE 


THAT NIGHT TWO FIGURES HEAD: 
ACROSS W/LDWOOD CEMETERY 
TOWARD THE MAIN ROAD... 


HOW'S THIS 
SOUND? BARNEY 
JONES, 
GANGSTER!” 


Wow / 


AW, YOU MAKE 
ME TIREO! 


y 
1 J ANYTIME! 


WATCHING SILENTLY AND AMUSED, 
THE SPIRIT EMERGES FROM THE 
SHADOWS WHERE HE STOOD UNSEEN. 


THAT 1S WHAT 
DOING WRONG 
USUALLY RESULTS 


MINO YOUR 
OWN 
BUSINESS! 


| TONIGHT ANO JOIN 


ALL RIGHT, ALL 
RIGHT/OON'T ff 
GET sore..eR. 4 


ALL TOUGH GUYS 
SMOKE CIGARS 


THAT WAS AN 
EASY ESCAPE. 
HERE,HAVE 


(Gu ) Guess 
THAT 
OATMEAL | 
ATE THIS 
MORNIN® 
DIDN'T AGREE 


MEN CALL 
ME “THE 


(VE FOLLOWED 
SPIRIT? 


Every ONE OF 
YOUR ADVENTURES, 
YOU'RE 
WONOERFUL! 


SPIRIT! YAHH!.. ANOTHER ONE 
OF THOSE FANCY -PANTS 
CRIME FIGHTERS, WELL, 

1F YOU THINK HE 1S SO GOOD, 
YOU CAN HAVE HIMs 

I'M GOING TO JOIN 
A GANG OF REAL 
TOUGH GUYS! 


SO YOU THINK 
YOU'D LIKE TO BE 
A GANGSTER? 
WELL,COME WITH 
ME./LL SA 


WHAT 
GANGSTERS 
ARE MADE 

OF! 


TOE 
A 


‘ss 


[A FEW HOURS LATER INA 

LITTLE GROCERY SHOP, THE 

SPIRIT AND BILLY CROUCH 
BEHIND A BARREL... 


Ef KEEP DOWN. 
WELL SEE 
ACTION 


IN THE SPIRIT'S UNDERG! 
CRIME LABORATORY. . 


THIS IS MY ASSISTANT, 
EBONY WHITE...GET 
ME THE FILEON 

“RIPPER 


{SEE THEM RUN 


OFF? YELLOW’ /“ Aw, THEY'RE 


ONLY ASSISTANTS || 
BUT I'LL BET THE 
BIG BOSS IS 

TOUGHS 


WE DONE KEEP HMM..THE 


NOTICE?7AS. 
SOON AS 
DANGER 
THREATENS. 
THEY USE THEIR 
GUNS INSTEAD 
OF THEIR 
BRAINS // 


THE SPIRITS! 
LET HIM 
HAVE IT! [9 


E| 
BEA Gea 


VERY WELL, THEN WE'LL VISIT 
THE’ RIPPER” HIMSELF, . . 
AND INCIDENTALLY, CLEAN 
UP THE WHOLE EVIL 
RACKET! 


DOWN EVER NOTICE, BILLY, 
SLUM CROOKS HIDE VERY 
DISTRICTS, MUCH LIKE 


YOU SEE, THEY) [ CGuLP) BUT WITH HEY, BOSS! 
ALWAYS SNEAK ITVS WELL! WELL! AGUN IN WE'VE CAUGHT 
UP FROM THE 1F IT ISN'T HIS HAND, THE SPIRITS 
BEHIND! “TRIGGER” HE'S BRAVE! 


GANS! SEE 
HOW SCARED 

HE 1S, 

BILLY? 


SO THE MIGHTY \ 11] 
SPIRIT WALKEO gpm 
RIGHT INTO OUR 


COME ALONE... 
WHAT'S THE 


NOW, SPIRIT.TALKY AGAIN AND AGAIN THE WHIP 
HOW MUCH THI CRACKS THROUG! 
AND 


ND LA Fi 
ING THUD ON THE SPIRITS 
BACK... 


W 


O.K,WISE GUY? NY | QUICKLY THE 
THINK THE YOU'LL TALK! ¥ SPIRIT 1S 
COPS KNOW,ANO oo06 STRING. 


WHO TIPPED ‘EM 
OFF? 


NOT A MUSCLE IN HIS PARTY'S OVER, (7, WERE! 

FACE MOVES....HIS p, BOYS! 4 COME, 

EYES BECOME AKEEN NOW...» ia YD _4 READY 
COLD BLUE. | t : A oR Not: 


yi 


SOCK HIM, MISTER 
RIPPER.THERE'S 


INLY YOU AND ME 
LEFT’ HELL KNOCK 
US OUT TOOF 


YOU RATS "VE SEEN ENOUGH 
BEATING UP VM JOINING UI 
A HELPLESS 
KID, 


yOU’F you LED 
‘EM HERE..| HEARD 
YOU SAY YOU KNEW 
THAT KIDS y 


HELP ME COLLECT THEM NEXT STOP, POLICE 
BILLY/ THEY DON'T LOO HEADQUARTERS... 
SO TOUGH NOw, DO GLAD YOU SEE THE 
THEY? TRUTH, BILLY? 
GOLLY? 
EIGHT AGAINST 
ONE’ ANO YOU 
DIDN'T EVEN 
HAVE A 
GUNS 


SU 


1S HONOR AMONG 
THIEVES.” 


yOu'LL SOON LEARN HEY! WHAT IS YOU'VE GOT A NEW LOOK, COMMISSIONER, 

DIFFERENTLY ..THIS THIS? ACOLD CASE OF MURDER 1F 1 TELL ALL I 

1S THE SHOWDOWN... STORAGE ANO EXTORTION KNOW... W-WILL 
HELLO, DOLAN WAREHOUSE AGAINST THIS MOB! YOU LET ME OFF 


FOR CROOKS?» EASY ? 
7 you q 


GREAT! I'VE YOU DIRTY 
SQUEALIN’ 


| COULON'T 


GET ANYTHING 
ON HIMS 
A 


THERE'S "HONOR NO, YOU AREN'T BAD YOU'RE YOU DON'T HAVE TO BEA 
AMONG THIEVES” UNFORTUNATELY, A SMART DETECTIVE TO FIGHT CRIME... 
FOR YOU, BILLY? YOU DION'T HAVE jis EVERY BOY AND GIRL IN 
PARENTS TO WARN AMERICA CAN 00 MORE TO 
YOU LIKE OTHER COMBAT CRIME THAN EVEN THE 
POLICE..G-MEN CATCH CRIMIN- 
ALS, BUT YOUCAN PREVENT 
CRIME, BY TELLING OTHER 
BOYS AND GIRLS HOW EVIL 
CROOKS REALLY ARE,ANO 
ALWAYS REMINDING MISLEO 
CHILDREN THAT CRIME 
OOES NOT 
PAY £ 


«GOSH / MAYBE 
| CAN BECOME 
A DETECTIVE 


wor) 


COMIC 
oO : CompLeTe 
RANG, THE APE MAN Cte 


September 1, 1940 
ms 
EH) 


IT SEEMS LIKE ONLY YESTE 


R- 
DAY THAT | ENTRUSTED MY 7 
DAUGHTER ELSA TO YOUR CARE 
AFTER MY POOR WIFE DIED IN 
VIENNA. 


LAM ANXIOUS TO 


SEE ELSA ..SHE MUST BE 
QUITE A LADY 


Nowy? 


YES..SHE WAS 
TWENTY ON 


AN HOUR LATER THEY ARRIVE AT 


A LARGE ESTATE IN THE S| 


HER LAST 


BIRTHDay.. 


/ 


A FULL GROWN ORANG- 
UTAN DRESSED AS A 
MAN! WHY? 


WELL, WHAT OO YOU 
THINK OF HIM? 


FANTASTIC! 
UNBELIEVABLE, 
HOW DIO YOU: 
ACHIEVE THIS 

SUCCESS? 


EGEL..WHAT 
IS IT? 


7..AND I'VE JUST READ AND NOW WILL YOU 
OARWIN'S"ORIGIN OF EXCUSE ME? | MUST PUT 
THE SPECIES: RATHER IN MY HOUR OF STUDY. 
INTERESTING, EH,0OCTOR| | YOU SEE,| HAVE MY 
MENTAL EXERCISE 
EVERY OAYS 


WELL, YOU KNOW THE BLOOD OF 
HIGHER APES IS VERY SIMILAR 
TO THAT OF A HUMAN'S..1 HAVE) 
ALSO READ MUCH OF SERGE 
VORONOFF'S EXPERIMENTS O 
1926. .HE FAILED, BECAUSE 


MY DAUGHTER..IS 
HIS METHOD WAS WRONG.. 


SHE HERE? 


\, HOWEVER, TRAINED ORANG 
FROM CHILOHOOD AND 
EVEN INSERTED SURGICALLY 
MISSING ELEMENTS 
HIS BRAIN’ 


INTO 


— 


YOU'LL SEE..COME INTO 
MY STUDY, I'LL SHOW 


OR. HOYO... YOUR DAUGHTER... GOOO HEAVENS} 
MY EXPERIMENT IN REVERSING WHAT HAVE You ff 
EVOLUTION? OONE TO HER?? 
SHE'S A q 


MORE PRECISELY, SHE IS. 
Aa 


MAN MADE 


ARE YOU SO STARTLED? 
ISN'T THIS ALSO A 
MARVELOUS 
ACHIEVEMENT? 


ELSA, ELSA! / AM 
YOUR FATHERS? 
DON'T YOU KNOW 
ME? 


[7 HE'S ANGRY ANO MAY 

REVEAL MY EXPERIMENT. 

BE BAO.. 

Aen 

INTERESTED IN 
ORANG'S CHANGE, 
BUT WHEN HIS 
OWN DAUGHTER 
WAS CHANGED, 


AFTER WALKING FOR AN HOUR, 

OR. HOYD RETURNS TO HIS HOTEL 

ROOM TO FIND THE SP/RIT 
AWAITING HIM. 


1 READ OF YouR! 
ARRIVAL IN, 
AMERICA .1'M 

VERY ANXIOUS 

TO DISCUSS A 

NEW 
EXPERIMENT 
I'M PLANNING. 


[\™ NO LONGER 
INTERESTED IN 
SCIENCE ! My 

CAREER IS AT AN 

END! \'M GOING TO 
KILL A MAN WHO 
HAS COMMITTED 
A HEINOUS 

5 CRIME! 


+, BUT THE LAW DOES NOT 
LIST THIS CRIME f WOULDN'T 
YOU_WANT TO KILL A MAN 
WHO MADE A SAVAGE 
BEAST OF YOUR 
DAUGHTER? 


I'vE A BETTER |0EA.DON'T 0O 


ANYTHING RASH UNTIL 1 
RETURN. .THEN WE'LL VISIT 
OR.EGEL...I'M SURE WE CAN 
RESTORE YOUR DAUGHTER... 
THERE HAVE BEEN CASES 
LIKE THIS ON RECORD... 
SUCH AS "THE BABOON 
BOY, OF GRAHAMSTOWN, 
SOUTH AFRICA... 


AS THE SPIRIT LEAVES, HE IS 
UNAWARE OF A STRANGE FIGURE 
LURKING IN THE SHADOWS. . . 


TIS ELSA! SILENTLY SHE LEAPS | 
INTO THE APARTMENT. 


AFTER SEVERAL MINUTES 

SHE EMERGES,HER FACE 

SMEARED WITH A RED STAIN. 
84000" 


[7 HIS THROAT IS SCRATCHED! 
HMM..AND HE SAID HIS) 
DAUGHTER WAS...OH,GOOD 

HEAVENS! IT IS TOO 
HORRIBLE! 


IT IS JUST AS WELL THE WORLO} THIS IS A CRIME AGAINST 
THINKS THAT ONE OF OR.HOYO NATURE..A CRIME BEYOND 
CHEMICALS BLEW UP, .THEY'D THE REACH OF THE 
NEVER UNDERSTAN! POLICE? 
ABOUT HIS 


TT TM St 


s — 
4 AN 


_ 5 


IN HIS ROOM AT OR. EGEL'S HOMi 
ORANG, THE APE-MAN, MUSES 


ANI 
BEFORE A MIRROR 


1AM 
INDEED 
HORRIBLE? 


EGO HAS TWISTED 


CHANGE ME? 


— 


\ Ulan 4 


1 AM NOTHING! NEITHER: RETURN ME TO WHAT 
APE NOR MAN/ YOU ARE NATURE INTENDED 
TO BLAME!..WHY COULD ME TO BE? 
YOU NOT LEAVE NATURE 
ALONE? YOUR STUPIO i 

iS 


“4 
Z> 


Vg 2 
i BA: Me 
DooRS. 


THE PRIMITIVE INSTINCTS OF THE 
APE RISE UP IN ORANG. A‘ 


——_ 
ORANG TURNS TO LOOK FOR THROUGH THE STREETS, HE 
OR.EGEL. FOLLOWS THE SCENT OF OR.EGEL. RAI [S 
= c PULLS OUT 


"4 LOOK Vv WHERE $ fe 
Y IN’, HE Ju! 
Y'BIG APE: if FAINTED? 

GUESS ITS 
THE HEAT,” 


ON THE DOCKS HE FINALLY OVER) 
TAKES THE FLEEING OR. EGEL.. 

"M GOING TO 

KILL YOU, OR. 

EGEL? KILL 

YOU FOR WHAT 

YOU O10 TO. 
MES 


MEANWHILE THE SPIRIT, HOT ON! 
THE TRAIL, LANOS NEARBY IN: 


| HAVE KILLED HIM. .NOW. TV 
HIS AUTOPLANE. 


| AM _A CRIMINAL IN MAN'S. 
SOCIETY. ..OH, WHAT A 
SORRY CREATURE! AM... 
THE CREATION OFA FIEND? 
SHUNNED BY APES AND 
MEN. .THERE IS ONLY 
ONE THING LEFT 
FOR ME TO 00.’ 


f : 
eZ 
BUT A RED STAIN IN THE BUBBLING 
WATER TELLS ITS OWN GRIM 
STORY...- 
ai THEM 


THE LAW OF NATURE, LIKE 
THE LAW OF MAN, |S NOT 
TO BE CEFIEO? 


BOOK 


SECTION 


YES, EBONY, ALL 
I FOUND ON THE 
DOCK WAS HIS: 
CLOTHES AND THE 
GUN_HE SHOT HiM- 
SELF WITH. ..THE 
BUBBLES IN THE 
WATER WERE THE 
ONLY SIGN OF 
ORANG SHES APE 


WHO ULO 
THINK gine A 
HUMAN. 


THE RETURN OF ORANG, 
THE APE THAT IS HUMAN 
September 8, 1940 


THE MASTER CRIME FIGHTER KNOWN TO THE WORLD AS 
THE SPIRIT, |S REALLY DENNY COLT, LONG BELIEVED ae, 
ONLY COMMISSIONER DOLAN KNOWS WHO HE /S... . . - 


WAS AN EXCITIN’ 
CASE, MISTUH 
SPIRIT !GOLLY, 
DOES YO'THINK 
HE IS REALLY 


THE APE THAT 
IS HUMAN! 


OUT OF THE MURKY O1 
WATERS OF THE EAST 
RISES A GRIM FOR! 
PAINFULLY, HE PULLS HI 
800Y ONTO A PIEI 


SAY, OFFICER, 
COULD YOu 
DIRECT ME 

TO A DOCTOR 


WHY, YOU'RE 

AN _APE? YES YES YES! 
NOW STOP 
GAPING, 


1-1 SHOT 
MYSELF 
ATTEMPTED 

SUICIDE? 
+. HURRY! 
rm LOSING 

BLOOD..FAST 
YG 


YEAH..A 

DR. HARDY.. 

AT THE END 
OF DOCK 
STREET. 


SARAH NEVER 
010 FEAR 
BLOOD,SHE'S 
A TRAINED 

NURSES 


HE STAGGERS TO THE END OF DOCK 


IT WAS MY 

FACE THAT 

FRIGHTENED 
HER. 


STILL SHOCKED AND AMAZED, THE 


AND HELP ME, | 


DOCTOR PLACES ORANG UNDER 
ETHER AND EXTRACTS THE BULLET, 


THERE. ITS 

OONE! NOW, 

WHILE HE'S 
ASLEEP.. 


ELLO, POLIC. 
MEADQUARTERS., 
COMMISSIONER 
OOLAN? THIS IS 
OR.HARDY... « 
COME HERE AT 
ONCE! HURRY? 


COME IN, HELL 
BE RIGHT 


GOT HERE 
AS SOON AS } 
| COULD.. 
WHAT'S THIS 
ABOUT A 
TALKING 


WELL..ER.. THAT IS..WELL YOU ¥ 
CAN'T GO AROUND ACTIN’... .. 
THAT 1S, TALKIN’... BESIDES, 
'M POLICE COMMISSIONER 
AND CAN ARREST ANY- 

ONE | DARN PLEASEY 


OOOH..MY HEAD 
ACHES..WHO IS 
s THIS MAN? 


mM COMMISSIONER 
DOLAN. . YOU'RE 
UNDER ARREST! 


NO YOU CANT? I've 
HARMED NO ONE. JUST 
BECAUSE I'M AN APE 
AND CAN TALK?? 
THERE ARE MANY 
MEN ON THE FORCE 
WHO LOOK LIKE MEL 


OH!FRESH, 
EH? HEY! | DON'T 
WHERE KNOW..NOR 


YA GOIN'? 00 | CARE! 


"VE AN IDEA 
SEE YOU AT 
HEADQUART- 


HEY! WAIT A MINUTES 
LISTEN, . YOU'VE GOT NO PLACE 
TO STAY EXCEPT THE ZOO... 
HOW ABOUT STAYING AT 
MY HOUSE FOR TONIGHT, 

/ SO YOU'LL KEEP OUT 


fe 


OF TROUBLE? 


THUS, AT DOLAN’S HOME THAT 
NIGHT...ELLEN ARRIVES. 
i OH..HELLO..I'M 
MR. paras )) 
DAU i 
ELLEN..ARE “<> 
YOU WAITING FOR | 
CADDY? — 


| 


THE GIRL'S SHRIEK AWAKENS: 
PRIOR I ee Ne 
IN HUIS ARMS. at 


IM GOING BACK WHERE y 
1 BELONG’ I'M GOING 


ITS THE TALKING APE! HE 
SEEMED SO HUMAN THAT LT 
LEFT HIM IN My HOME FOR 

AWHILE... WHEN 

T RETURNED, HE 

WAS GONE..AND 

CARRIED OFF 

ELLEN Avie 


HE WENT 
TO HEAD- 
QUARTERS 
TO SEE IF HE 
CAN FINDA 
LAW ON WHICH 
TO ARREST 
MES 


--YOU SEE,| HAPPEN 
TO BE UNLUCKY 
ENOUGH TO HAVE 
BEEN THE EXPERIMENT 
OF A FIENDISH 
SCIENTIST 7 


SEVERAL 
HOURS WEWS FLASH! 
LATER, OAUGHTER 
Spier’ WHAT SSIONE 
3S COMMI/SSIONER AN, AN 
(ABORATORY A Teceme ree 
BENEATH Ly) 
WILDWOOD vanee 
CEMETERY. A 


MIST’ 


YOU MUST HELP 
MES IM TIED UP 
BY REGULATIONS, 
BUT YOU..AS THE 
SPIRIT CAN 
FOLLOW 'EM_ALL 
OVER THE 
EARTH IF 
NECESSARY? 


COMMISSIONER 
OOLAN IS 
COMIN; 


SPIRITS 2 


a: 


GET ME PASSAGE 10 
SUMATRA .. HIS TYPE 
OFAPE IS FOUND ONLY 
IN THAT REGION. EBONY, 
FILL MY AUTOPLANE WITH 
EXTRA GASOLINE! 


LEAVING HIS PLANE INA LITTLE 

QUTPOST TOWN, THE SPIRIT 

SETS OUT ALONE /NTO THE 
STEAMING JUNGLES. 


AT LAST, ON THE OUSK OF THE FIFTH DAY, HE SEES A | 
GIR IORIZON » . » «+ 


FAINTED, .GUESS 
HE LAST 


L_WAS TI 
ONE SHE EXPECTED 
TO SEE OUT 
HERE..POOR 
KIO. 


$0,YOU 
Ta FINDING YOU iT WAS Sf STILL TRY 
WASN'T HARD. LF CS 
THE TOWNSPEOPLE |( MANY TIMES 
ALL ALONG THE I TRIED 
COAST HEARD OF  / TO ESCAPE 
A STRANGE APE~ + 
MAN AND HIS 
GIRL COMPANION, 


SUPERIOR..| 
TO MY TRIBE 
1AM NOT 
A FREAK? 


TIE THEM UP? THEY SHALL 
PAY FOR CIVILIZATIONS 
CRUELTY TO ME! THEY. 
SHALL PAY WITH THEIR 
C/VES! 


DEATH TO THEM, 
MY BROTHERS.’ 


IN THE CIRCLE OF OLOER APES, E SPEAKS LIKE WEAK IT'S NOW OR NEVER, "i, fa 
YEALOUS AAKA, DEPOSED BY HUMANS. YET HE WOULD ELLEN. ..IT'S OUR ONLY 4} 
ORANG, AROUSES H/S TRIBE. LEAD US.1 CHALLENGE CHANCE TO yh! 
“LISTEN TO ORANG, OUR HIM BY THE LAW OF THE ESCAPE! ne | 
BROTHER, HE SHRIEKS,HE JUNGLE." . 
IS NOT LIKE US!". KEYED TO A WILD FRENZY, THE 
APES LEAP ON ORANG... - 


BACK IN THE CLEARING, THE 
STRUGGLE HAS NARROWED 
DOWN TO ORANG AND 
AAKA. . THE REST OF THE TRIBE 
FOLLOW THE FLEEING COUPLE, 


UP THE MOUNTAIN, 
QUICK / ONCE THERE, 
WE'LL BE SAFE! 


WEEKS LATER, ON A SMALL 
LINER ENTERING NEW as gee 


PENNY FOR YOUR 
THOUGHTS, 
MR. SPIRIT. 


AT THE TOP OF THE MOLINTAIN 
THEY TURN,IN TIME TO SEE THE 
DEATH OF THE SAD ORANG AT 
THE HANOS OF AAKA,HI/S RIVAL. 


EBONY’S X-RAY EYES 


September 15, 1940 


ONE DAY 

NOT SO LONG 

AGO, THE WELL iy 4 

KNOWN 1 ¥ ay’. GOING TO TOWN 


CRIMINOLOGIST, u Y AY i TO BUY SOME 
DENNY COLT, 


CHEMICALS FORA 
WAS ANNOUNCED eN i 7 NEW INVENTION, 
OEAD AND BURIED > RP, KEEP AN EYE ON 
IN WILDWOOD > ~ “Pliag tg THE LAB FORME. 
CEMETERY, BUT 24 %) 
HOURS LATER HE ¢, R 
AWOKE FROM HIS , ‘ , 
COMA,AND BUILT HEAD- y 2M 
QUARTERS UNDER THE Sh, F 
CEMETERY WHERE HE ’ 
CONTINUES TO FIGHT 
CRIME AS THE SPIRIT, 
ASSISTED ONLY BYA 
FAITHFUL YOUNG FRIEND, 


WHERE COULD HE HAVE 
GONE ?. .BY JOVE...MY X-RAY 


MEANWHILE LET'S FOLLOW 
POOR EBONY AS HE WANDERS 
THROUGH THE STREETS... .. 


1 O'D, 
fA CHEMICAL INMAH EYES, 
DEY FEEL SORTA 
pa FUNNY?’ 
SJ 


——_ 
ae 


=a 


|/ SMILEY, WE NEED 
DOUGH, SOLJEST 


SUNGLASSES: 
FOR TEN 
BUCKS. 


PRACTICALLY HOPELESS, 
BUT TRY THESE GLASSES 


ARI 
J. OUGAN. .RED., STILL. DO YOU SEE 


THROUGH STEEL? 


BDSTAND CO Dis SEE THROUGH] Ee ues 


THINGS / 


SMILEY, WE’RE GOIN’ 
OUTA THE OPTICAL 
BUSINESS. . HANG 
‘THIS SIGN UP 
INSTEAD.. 


THAT NIGHT EBONY IS 
FORCED TO WORK ON A SAFE 
WITH HIS NEW'BOSSES. 


[wow ABout JUST WEAR THOSE 
MAH EYES? // GLASSES. .IF YOUR 
EYES GET WORSE, 

YOU CANALWAYS SELL 

PENCILS, MEANWHILE, 

WE'RE MAKING YOU 


ey 
r VICE PRESIDENT OF 


i ———\ OUR NEW COMPANY. 
i 


UNDER EBONY'S EXPERT INSTRUCTION: 
THE DOOR EASILY OPENS. 


— 


OON'TCHA GET 1T ? 


WHILE WE TURN THE 
DIALS, HE CAN SEE RIGHT 
INTO THE SAFE AND TELL US 
IF THE TUMBLER FALLS INTO 
PLACE. .. WHY, THIS BEATS. 
BLOWIN’ EM UP... .IT’SA 
CINCH. . .WE’LL CRACK 
THE FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK TONIGHT’ 


IT AIN'T 
GONNA 
WORK. 


THEY ARRIVE AT THEIR HIDEOUT TO 
FIND AN ANGRY MAN AWAITING THEM. 


W-WHY, IT'S 


YEAH..WHAT'S 
BOSS GARVY! 


THE IDEAMUSCLIN’ 
IN ON MY 


TERRITORY ? 
ee WHY I OUGHTA... 
(sa 


[/CGULP) NOW WAIT A MINUTE] 
DON’T GET SORE. . LOOK, 

THIS KID CANSEE RIGHT 

(NTO A STEEL VAULT, 

HE’S GOT X-RAVEYES!, 

L.IUL SELL HIM TO 

YA FOR A GRAND, 

JES’ TO SHOW YA 


aaa PAL. 


SAY, 
THAT AIN'T 
BAD... 
BUT IF DIS 
AIN'T ON 


NO, PLL TAKE 
HIM WITH ME... 
TLL USE HIMON 


AT THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK, 
THE SPIRIT, SEARCHING FOR 
EBONY, COMES UPON ACLUE 


HMM. THE 
CROOKS DON'T 
USE ANY TOOLS 

MUST BE THE 

GANG THAT 

KIDNAPPED 

EBONY.’ 


IF T KNOW CRIMINALS. 
THOSE EGGS WILL TRY 
THIS BANK TONIGHT , 
AND TLL BE INSIDE 
WAITING FOR THEM. . 
THESE OXYGEN CAPSULES, 
WILL SUPPLY ME WITH 


ENOUGH AIR FOR HOURS. 


BECAUSE THEYRE 
USING My X-RAY! 


LATE THAT NIGHT INTHE BANK 


TWIRL THE DIALS, 

LEFTY. .. THE KIOLL : 

TELL YA WHEN ‘HIT } 
THE RIGHT 
COMBINATION. 


GOLLY’ 
\F DEY 
OPEN IT 
AND SEE HIM, 
OEY LL SHOOT 


HOLY JUMPIN’ 
JEEHOSOPHAT/ 
AH CAN'T SEE 
THROUGH 
THINGS NO MO! 
AH JES SEES 
REVERSE nowy) 


7 
GONE / NOW'S 
MY CHANCE TO 


AH'LLOPEN 
THE SAFE 
MYSELF / 


DOIT....N-NO 

MATTER WHAT 

-EVEN IF YO" 
SHOOT ME. 


THE SPIRIT'LL 
NEVER GET OUTA 
THERE NOW. . . 
AH‘LL GO GET 


TO BLOW IT 


SHOOTIN'S TOO 
GOOD FOR YOU. 
PUNK / 


WANNA GET 
MY HANDS ON 
“NIFTY “DUGAN 
. SELLMEA 
PHONEY, WILL 


WONDER 
WHAT'S KEEPING 
THOSE YEGGS? 
\ HOPE NOTHING 
HAS HAPPENED 
TOEBONY’ 


WHILE EBONY IS GONE, THE CROO! AH, IT'S OPEN! 
RETURN WITH SMILEY ANO NIFT WHat ? 
THE SPIRIT. 
O.K., THEN YOU'RE 
GONNA OPEN IT 


OOH, THAT MUST 
BE THE SPIRIT... AH 
SEES EVERYTHING 
IN REVERSE, IT'S 7 
HARD TO MAKE OUT. 


THANK GOODNESS AH DONE 
YOU'RE SAFE! GOT X-RAY 
WHAT EYES, SOTHEY 
HAPPENED? MADE ME OPEN 
SAFES, BUT NOW 
AH JES'SEE 
EVERYTHIN’ 
IN REVERSE! 


OH 7? WELL LL 
CURE THAT! .NOW 
THIS’LL HURT 

ALITTLE 


a 
THEY LEAVE JUST ASA 
PATROLMAN RUNS UP. 
4 


INEXT MORNING, BACK IN 


THE SAFETY 


OF WILDWOOD CEMETERY. . 


WHAT ARE YOU 
GRUMBLING 
ABOUT, EBONY? 


OE MAWNIN * 
PAPERS.. 
LOOK! ! 


WELL, I'LL BE.. THE 
ENTIRE GARVy mos! 
. . JUST ABOUT TO ROB 


BR | THE BANK. . DYNAMITE 


AND ALL. . THE SAFE 


1S OPEN AND THEY’RE 
OUT COLD / 


WHEE / I'M 
ALL RIGHT 


/, HELLO, HEADQUARTE! 
(1 JUST CAPTURED THE 


GOOD, NOW 
LET’S GET 


AWAY FROM 
HERE / 


ENTIRE GARVY GANG 
SINGLE-HANODED, INTHE 
ACT OF ROBBIN’ THE 
BANK. . WELL IF YOU 
DON'T BELIEVE IT, 
SEND ASQUAD CAR 
pown! 


NOW AIN‘T 


YOU DONE ALL 
DE WORK AN 
HE DONEGET 
ALL DE CREOIT, 
AIN'T YO" 


DAT NERVESS 


I’M NOT ANGRY,J 
THAT'S JUST 

PART OF BEING 
THE SPIRIT. . 


GANG WARFARE 


September 22, 1940 


Dow! 
RUNS. For "ev ER! Gety Gul 
POKE OUT OF ITS WINDOWS. 


THE WELL KNOWN CRIME 
FIGHTER, KNOWN TO THE WORLD 
AS THE SPIRIT, 1S IN REALITY 
DENNY COLT; LONG BELIEVED 
DEAD. FROM Be BiG LAB 


TORY 1! 
CEMETERY, me VGECRETELY AIDS 
SOCIETY INITS WAR AGAINST 
E FORCES OF EVIL... 
Mons RORICE Ce COMMISSIONER 
DOLA\ OWS THE SPIRIT'S 
True TOENTITY. 


LIKE A THUNDERBOLT, THE SPIRIT AND WITH THE GRACE OF A TRAINED} A SICKENING SCREECH.....IT 
JOIVES, AS THE CAR WAHIZZES BY H/M. ATHLETE HE SWINGS ONTO THE CAR. SWERVES PAST THE MAN ANDO 


CRASHES. 


TSK TSK..YOU 1 
FELLOWS WILLGET 
A TICKET FOR 
SPEEDING! 


BOY! YOU HAD A NARROW AH, HERE COME THE POLUCE... 
SQUEAK! MEET ME LATER AT THEY'LL TAKE "PROPER"CARE NEVER MIND. 
THE FOOT OF WILDWOOD: OF YOU f SO LONG, LADS..AND 
cel Ai REMEMBER, LOOK UP AND 
DOWN THE STREET BEFORE 
you cross! 


TM NOT ASKING 
MENTIONEO| J 


YOU, I'M. 
INGS THE MAYOR INTO COMMISS: THE SPIRIT, THE MAN TELLING 
IONER COLAN'S OFFICE: SIRE YOULT AS 


COMMISSIONER 


IT'S A_LEF 
OVER... THEY WON’ 
SAY A THING 
THEIR BOSS..IF 


“A 


1 WANT THIS 
CITY TO BEA 
SHINING 
EXAMPLE OF 


/ YOU KNOW AS 
WELL AS | DO, 
MAYOR HARDY, 

THAT POLITICAL 
INFLUENCES: 
KEEP ME FROM 


PLATFORM 
SPEECH FOR 
THE VOTERS; 


MEAN- TVE BEEN NOW, TELL 
WHILE, WAITING ME THE WHOLE 

AT AN HOURS STORY? 
WILDWOOD 


CEMETERY. 


BUMP A MAN 
OFF, THEY DECIDED} 
TO*RUB" ME OUT! 

I SURE OWE 

YOU A LOT, 


MISTER? 


A SECOND LATER THE SPIRIT 
FINDS HIMSELF IN THE CENTER 
OF A SPOTLIGHT. 


THE SPIRIT TURNS TO GIVE | 
BATTLE, BUT... 


[WBATER AT THE GANG HIDEOUT. 


OH,I'M 
SENSITIVE 
LIKE THAT. 
| CAN'T GET 
USED TO THE 

\OEA OF 

MURDER. 


OF YOU TO. 

TRY TO SAVE 

THAT THUG. 

WHY OON'T 

YOU MIND YOUR 

OWN BUSINESS, 
SPIRIT? 


1 LIKE YOUR STYLE, SPIRIT. 
YOU'VE GOT NERVE. HOW 


ABOUT PLAYING ON OUR 
SIDE? 


JOIN A MOB? 
NO, THANKS.. 


YOU'RE MISTAKEN. MOBS WENT Now 
OUT WITH SILENT MOVIES.CRIME ISN'T 
TODAY IS RUN LIKE A GOVERN- THAT. 
MENT..WE CALL IT THE CHARITABLE 
“COMBINATION” WEVE GOT OF Yours 
POLITICAL INFLUENCE. 
COURTS TO TRY GUNMEN 
OON'T OBEY ORDERS... 
WHY, WE EVEN PAY PENSIONS 
TO THE WIDOWS OF OUR 
MEN WHO GET “KNOCKED 


HO 


TO SHOW YOU HOW 
SYSTEMATIC WEARE, 
EVEN IF THAT MAN youl 
SAVED HAD ESCAPED 
TO ANOTHER CITY,HE| 
WOULD HAVE BEEN] 
KILLED BY OUR 
AGENTS THERE. 


THE COMBINATION HAS A UNIT 

IN EVERY CITY. .IT RUNS 

RACKETS, KEEPS CROOKED. 

POLITICIANS ON THE PAY- 

ROLL...IN THAIS CITY, WE 
RUN SLOT MACHINES. 


IT'S ABOUT 
TIME TL OID 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT 
ALL THIS. 


TSK TSK! TOO BAD WE DON'T 
SEE EYE TO EYE...SORRY, OLD 
MAN, BUT WE'LL HAVE 
TO KILL YOUS 


YEAH, TLL 


THE SPIRIT SNAPS OFF 
THE LIGHTS, JUST AS... 


HEYSWHATS 
GOIN’ ON IN 
HERE ?? 


AND WHEN THE LIGHTS COME ON 
AGAIN 


GONE # THAT 
SPIRIT GUY 
SURE LIVES 
UP TO HIS 
REPUTATIONS 


©x!? | WANT 
HIM BUMPED 
OFF/ GET 
THE SPIRITS) 


++, AND WHEN | LOOK AT THIS SEA 


OF HONEST FACES BEFORE ME, 
| KNOW THAT CRIME WILL BE 
DRIVEN OUT OF THIS FAIR CITY! 


PSSTIWILL YOU 
PUT YOUR 

PIPE AWAY, 
MR. OOLAN. 


STOP THIS MEETING! 

THIS VERY SPEAKER 
\S THE HEAD OF 
THIS CITY'S 
BIGGEST 


WHY THE INSOLENT../ 
GENTLEMEN, AS 
HEAD OF THE 
CITIZEN'S ANTI- 
CRIME LEAGUE, 
ASK YOu.. 
00 YOu 
I BELIEVE 
THIS NONSENSE? 


WHEE’ I DION'T 0O 
THIS SINCE | WAS 


OF 
COURSE 
NOT, VAN 
GAUNT? 


AS MAYOR 
OF THIS FAIR 
CITY, | OEMAND 
YOU PUT AWAY 
THAT GUN £ 


VERY WELL || 
HOLD YOUR 
MEETING, 
WHILE 1 
SMASH 

THE GANG 
MYSELF YS 


SHOOTIN’ 
GOIN‘ ON, AH 
DONE GOT ME 

A HELMETS 


LIGHTNING! 


CONFOUND 
Tr GOT 
AWAY! 


OH..I WAS JUST THINKIN’... 
A WHOLE AUDITORIUM OF 
GANG: BUSTERS, HELO UP 
AND UPSET BY ONE LONE 
MAN // WHAT WAS THAT 
YOU SAID ABOUT 
HONEST FACES 
ORINING CRIME 
OUT, MR.GAUNT? 


Se] A ONE-MAN RAID 
BLING JOINTS. .... 


1S, VAN 
WILL_GIT YA FOR GAUNT ACTS TO COPE WITH THE 
THIS! SPIRE BLITZKRIEG 


LIKE AN UNLEASHED TORNADO: THE COMBINATION I ) [ AT GANG HEACQUARTE 
SPIRIT ROARS THROUGH 


HE'S SURE TO TRY ROADREST 
5 GANG THERE. BLAST 
\ / .-BLAST 
JSUAN TELL \ ( HIM TO BITS WHEN 
‘OUR BOSS THAT HE ARRIVES / CALL ME 
TLL KEEP THIS UP } : { IF THE COPS COME, 
UNTIL | SMASH A AND I'LL TAKE THE 
HIS ENTIRE “S PAPERS AND GET 
RACKETS if OUTA TOWN? 


COMMISSIONER A SLIDING PANEL’ YOU'VE GOT YOU'D BE 
OOLAN SP C6ULP) AND A SAFE? ME NOW, SURPRISED 
YOU CAN'T! I" GOOD WORK, BUT ILL GET HOW THEY. 
THAT IS/°01 FINNEGAN’ I EVEN. .[VE DISAPPEAR 
GOT FRIENOS/ 9B WHEN yYou'RE 
IN JAIL? 


PLACE, 
FINNEGAN! 


AT THE ROADREST INN, A GRIM GANG GRI 
SPIRIT WITH AHAIL OF LEAD. 


\ AND MIX IT 
\ WITH 
THEM! 


IN THE CENTER OF A DEAOLY CROSSFIRE, THE SPIRIT MAKES 
FOR THE HOUSE .. THE GANGSTER’S SUB-THOMPSON DEALING 
DEATH TO THE KILLERS. 


BUT THE RETREATING GANGSTERS| 
RUN INTO A POLICE SQUAD. 


THERE MUST BE 
AN ARMY OF 
THESE THUGS: 
OUT HERE?’ 


PUT HIM IN THE 

HOSPITAL UNDER 

GUARD..T WANT 

TO FIND OUT 
wi HE 


WONTYSTICK 
"EM_UPY AHLL 
TAKE CHARGE) 


OF THE 
SPIRIT! 


AT THAT MOMENT THE MAYOR, 
ESCORTED BY MOTORCYCLES, 
DRIVES UP. 


RATHER NONSENSE, 
DANGEROUS OOLAN.T 
FOR YOU WANT TO 
HERE, YOUR FIND THE 
HONORS SPIRITAND 
THANK 


HIMS 


PUT HIM 
IN EASY 
OR AHLL.. 


AS IF IN ANSWER, THE SPIRIT 
STEPS OUT OF THE SHADOWS. 


WHEN THE SPIRIT COMES 
E IS SAFE IN HIS LABORA— 
BENEATH WILOWOOD CEMETI 


MAYOR SAID HE 
WANTED TO FIND 
QUT WHO YO''S.. 


COMIC 


SECTION 


ORIENTAL AGENTS 


September 28, 1940 


ELLEN // YOUVE 
RETURNED My 
ENGAGEMENT 


YES, HOMER. * 
IT. IT’S ALLOFF.. 


‘SPIRIT, EVEN THOUGH 

HE DOESN’T KNOW IT., 

OH. YOU FEEL BADLY 

NOW, BUT YOU'LL FINO 

: SOMEONE ELSE ANDO) 
1 SOON FORGET ALL 

FIANCEE, | fh ABOUT THIS.. 


EVER INCREASING 15 THE ROMER 
FAME OF THE TWO-FISTED CREEP. 
CRIME FIGHTER KNOWN 

ONLYAS THE SPIRIT... 

WORKING FROM A SECRET 

CRIME LABORATORY. 

DEEP UNDER WILDWOOD 

CEMETERY WHERE HE 

WAS MISTAKENLY BURIED, 

THE SPIRIT, IN REALITY 

DENNY COLT, STALKS 

CRIMINALS WHO OPERATE 


THE ‘DIZZy JIVE CLUB” AT ANOTHER TABLE. . | AH.. PARDON, 


oul... 
CERTAINMENT! 


M‘SIEUR, BUT ZE 


THANK YOU 


DEEPER in 
EMOTIONS: 


IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN 
OFFICE, 24 HOURS LATER 


BUT, DADDY... 


NOW, GO 
y HOME, ELLEN... JUST SHOW THIS 
LIKE A NICE PICTURE TO YOUR 
GIRL. [HAVE }] PATROLMEN.. - 
A POLICE THEY’LL FIND: 
DEPARTMENT POOR HOMER... 
TO RUN. THE DOORMAN 


AT THE JIVE 
CLUB SAID HE 


WILL HELP 
ME! 


T OID ’71 was 
JUST COMIN’ UP TO 
VISIT SLEET. ..A GUY 
GOT ON THE ELEVATOR 


NOW, ISN'T THAT 
JUST LIKE A WOMAN, 
FINNEGAN ? SHE’S 
TURNED HIM DOWN, 
BUT AT THE SAME 

\TIME SHE DOESN'T WANT/ 

ANOTHER WOMAN 

TO GET HIM’ 


SHE'S JUST 
LIKE HER MOTHER. 
SHE COULD HAVE 
MARRIED A RICH 
BANKER, BUT NO. 

SHE WANTED A 


. (CLICK: 
COMMISSIONER 


OOLAN, CAPTAIN 
O'ROURKE TO 
SEE YOU ABOUT 
A NEW MURDER. . 


A 
YOU SURE WORK 


IAT MAN 
KILLED ART! HUR 


SLEET/ TLL 


SWEAR TOITY 4 


I MUST FIND 

HIM. WHAT IF 

HE FALLS IN 
LOVE WITH 


IT’S THE AIRPLANE 
DESIGNER, ARTHUR SLEET.... 
HE WAS WORRIED THAT SOME 
ORIENTAL POWER WOULD TRY, 
‘TO KNOCK HIM OFF,SO WE 

PUT A DETAIL AROUND 
HIS OFFICE TO WATCH 
ALL SUSPICIOUS 


CHARACTERS. « 
YEAH/AND 


I KNOW THE 
REST. .AN INNOCENT] 
LOOKING GUY, 
WALKED RIGHT IN 
AND KILLED HIM/. .. 
DIO ANY OF THOSE 
NEARSIGHTED, 
HARNESSED BULLS 
GET _A LOOK AT 


AND HOW DID 


HOMER TOLD ME... GO AWAY AND © 
OH, SPIRIT, HOMER Is HAUNT YOUR, OH, YOU. . 
GONE.. THAT 1S, [BROKE FATHER. HE’S YOU'RE MEAN, 
OFF OUR ENGAGEMENT GOTA WHOLE | AND HEARTLESS.. 
AND HE LEFT WITH POLICE FORCE | GOODBYE / 
ANOTHER WOMAN TO PLACE AT 


YOUR 
DISPOSAL / 


PLEASE FIND HIM 7 


WHO DO 
YOU THINK I 
AM, DOROTHY 
BAREFAX,ORA 
PUBLIC NOTICE 

COLUMN? 


YASSUH, YO" 

HUNCH WAS RIGHT. \] 

DEY IS ORIENTAL 

AGENTS. CAUSE 
JUST THINK... CASTLE IN AH KNOW THE 
HE’D COMMIT THE VALLEY P PORTER DAT TOOK 
MURDERTO THEIR SATCHELS 
SHOW HIS FROM DE ASIATIC 
LOVE FOR 


AND I HAVE, 
ANOTHER HUNCH... 
HOMER CREEP WAS 
DUPED BY THEM AND 
USED ASATOOL.... 
I’M GOING TO HAVE 
A.LOOK AT THAT 
PLACE. ...STAY 
HERE, ELLEN’ 


WIF*HIM TO 
ARTHUR SLEET/ 


Me 
Kos 


+ TURN UP a. 
THE COLLAR 
OF MY COAT UH....OH, 
AND WRINKLE HELLO, OLD MAN, 
100 HOPE . \e]_ My TROUSERS, DID YOU SEE & 


HOMER 1S... 
WH... SPIRIT.. 
GONE? 


TALL MAN JUST 
PASS? 


THE SPIRIT APPEARS | at THE SOR 


THUS, DISGUISED AS AN OLO MAN 
OP THe Ovo MANSION IN ‘THE SECLUDED VALLEY. 


as FIENDS/ 
I'M A MURDERER.. 
UNDER YOUR 
HYPNOTIC SPELL 
T KILLED A 
STOP YOUR 


NOISE,AS SOON 
AS I'M FINISHED 


OH, SOME 
OLD BEGGAR.. 
HURRY WITH 


THOSE PLANS. . 


HOMER HERE 

PROBABLY LEFT 

A THOUSAND 
CLUES / 


DOWNSTAIRS THE OLD BEGGAR: 
Eee ape AND 
SWINGS INTO ACTIO! 


WHEW? NEVER 
SIDE THE MOVIES, 


WHO LOOKED SO 
LIKE A SPy.* 


KILL, KILL, KILL, 
KILL, KILL, KILL... 
ILL. THE OLD MAN 
AT THE BOTTOM 


Psst 


IT'S THAT 

OLDMAN HE GOT 

IN HERE ANDIS 
PROWLING.. 


aE GUICK HYPNOTIZE 
. | HOMER. ANDSIC 
| HIM ON THE COP, . 
| 


OF THE STAIRS/ 


| HATE TO DO 
THIS, BUT IT’S CLEAR 


YOU'RE NOT IN YOUR 
RIGHT MIND, PROBABLY 
HYPNOTIZED 


THE STEELY FINGERS 
OF THE HYPNOTIZED 


HOMER CLOSE ABOUT 
HIS NECK 


/ A VERY CLEVER 
DEDUCTION, MY 

DEAR SHERLOCK aS 
HOLMES.” Me 


CALL ME 
THE SPIRIT! 


THEY'LL KILL 
EACH OTHER 
I NEED JUST 
ENOUGH TIME 
TO DEVELOP. 
THESE FILMS... 
THEN WE’LL 

CLEAR OUT’ 


| Avery FOOL/ YOU 
APPROPRIATE MISSED HIM, 
NAME FORA BUT IVE 
DEAD MAN. . . KNOCKED 
LET HIM HAVE HIM OUT.Z 
IT," POPPY“7 


Wamenl 


es 


LEAVING A BLAZING BUILDING, THE SPIES RACE TO FREEDOM... 


we 


BUT IN THE BURNING BUILDING... ITHEN, POLICE HEADQUARTERS... AND IN AN HOUR BOTH SPIES 
_ i7’S HOMER STAND IN DOLAN'S OFFICE... 
f CREEP AND RITZ A 
LOOK..A NOTE YOU SHOULD'V! 
PINNED TO HIS: NEVER TANGLED 
CHEST/ ? WITH. TAKE 'EM 
AWAY, FINNEGAN 


\'M SORRY, 
MAM, BUT HOMER 
[7_ THE Doctors CREEP IS TOO 
SAY THAT HOMER WEAK TO BE 
WAS IN ACOMA FOR AT DISTURBED! 


SPIES... THANKS 
JO THE SPIRIT/ 


14 
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THE MASTERMIND STRIKES Comelé 


TE 
STORIES 


October 6, 1940 


Denny COLT, A YOUNG CRIMIN- 
OLOGIST, BELIEVEO TO HAVE 
LOST HIS LIFE IN A FIGHT 
AGAINST CRIME,WAS BURIED 
IN A STATE OF SUSPENDED 
ANIMATION. HE AWOKE ONE DAY 
iN_WILDWOOD CEMETERY TO 
CARRY ON HIS STRUGGLE. ... 
HIS TRUE IDENTITY KNOWN ONLY 
TO POLICE COMMISSIONER DOLAN, 
HE IS FEARED BY CRIMINALS OF 
ALL STRIPES AS THE 


HE Cees pees, 
ODES, HURLI 
THE SENDERS HIS FACE... 


AS MR. CLARKE LIES ON THE 
FLOOR, STONE DEAD, THE GAS 
EVAPORATES INTO NOTHINGNESS, 
LEAVING NO CLUE. 


JOEL KENNER AND HIS ASSIST 
ANT. MANAGER, BRODY, PAY AN 
UNCOMPLIMENTARY VISIT TO 
POLICE COMMISSIONER DOLAN. 


THIS MURDER ISA 
PERFECT EXAMPLE OF 
THE INCOMPETENCE 
OF THE POLICE,UNDER 
THE PRESENT AOMINISTRA- 
TIONS GAS KILLED CLARKE, 

AND_YOU CAN'T 

TRACE ITY 


GET HIM, BRODY! 
WE'LL TAKE THE 
CREDIT AND PROVE 
TO THE PEOPLE 
HOW UNTRUSTWORTHY 
THE POLICE ARE? 


HELLO/ OID | HEAR 
OF A MURDER? 
PERHAPS ILL 
FIND THE MASTERMIND 
FOR YOU! 


THIS BEATS 

EVERYTHING! 
HEART NORMAL, 
BODY IN PERFECT 
CONDITION. I'LL HAVE 
TO PERFORM AN 
AUTOPSY BEFORE 
| CAN TELL WHAT 
KILLEO HIM! 


THE SPIRIT?! 
COMMISSIONER 
OOLAN, ARREST THAT 


SORRY, BUT | DON'T 
LIKE TO BE COOPED 
UP..I'M A_FRESH 
AIR FIENDS 


(7 HOODWINKED/ 
ITS AN OUTRAGE! 
VLL MAKE 
TROUBLE 
FOR YOU! 


THAT Ni 
SEEMS TO 
BE YOUR 
HOBBYs 


ROCKET CHEMICALS HURL THE CAR 
TO DESTRUCTION. 


MASTERMINO, DOPES BRODY'S CAR. 


BRODY STARTS HIS CAR. 


ATER, A MYSTERIOUS MAN, THE [Aare OF IMPENDING DOOM, 


WHO IS HE ?? 


A PERFECT CRIME 
NOW, BRODY, .HE’ 
BE SURPRISED? 
HEH, HEH, HEH? 


SCORE ONE,CLARKE/ 


WHAT A FOOL ERRAND 
KENNER'S SENDING 
ME ON AT THIS 
TIME OF 
NIGHT! 


FIRST, CLARKE , 

NOW BRODY? 

THIS MASTERMIND 

BUSINESS |S. 

GETTING MY 
OAT 


KENNER MAKES CAPITAL 
OF THE CRIME... 


O 
BRODY AND CLARKE! 
WHY? BECAUSE HE 
OWES THE MAYOR 
AND DOLAN 
PROTECTION! 


THE SPIRIT LISTENS 
GRIMLY.... 


(LL TAKE 
THAT AS A 


PERSONAL 
CHALLENGE? 


A GOOD OFFENSE 
IS THE BEST 


OEFENSE! 


HUH! LOOKS LIKE 

SOMEONE'S TRYING 

TO PUT ME ON THE 
SPOT’ 


Y WHY DID YOU 
FOLLOW ME 


YOU 
DION'T HAFTA 


HUH ?...sav/ 


ve TO YOU 
DIVE THROUGH 
THE ROOF OF | | \ ' omen WN 
MY CAR, al Paso 
DIOJA? Bg WITH YOU! , 


COME ON! NO 


" SO, THE MASTER- 
{ MIND KNOWS 


TIME TO DISCUSS ‘N I’M ON HIS 
IT? K 


TRAIL? QUITE 
INTERESTING ., 


REATHLESS MOMENT 
THEY WATCH THE UNCONTR 


(/_ KNOW THE TALL ANDO THIN? Yims 
GUY WHO GAVE THAT CLINCHES 


TAFE 
MY bigs N 


DOLAN AND ME 
NOW| KNOW WHO 
THE MASTERMIND IS/ 


WAIT! DON'T YOU "VE ONE MORE 

WANT TO HELP ERRAND FOR 

ME FIND THE 
KILLER? 


HERE WE ARE 
AT _DOLAN'S 
RESIDENCE! 


HM..WELL, |_WANT 
TO TELL YOU THAT | 
KNOW WHO OUR KILLER: 
1S. I'VE JUST SETA 
TRAP FOR HIM,USING 
MY VISIT HERE AS 
BAITS 


STAY HERE IN 
THE CAR, LAD, 
UNTIL, I COME 


OH, SIMPLE. ..FEARING 

EXPOSURE, HE'LL TRY TO 

KILL ME BEFORE | 
CAN TELL YOU 

i HIS \OENTITY’ 


THAT’S SURE 
SUICIDES -" | 


THE SPIRIT/Y 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 
HERES 


S. YOU ey 


SO, KENNER: 


IT WAS 
you. 


Ww /7 
. ICANT BE! 
WE STABBED 
MYSELFSS 


YES/KENNER GAVE 
HIMSELF AWAY WHEN HE 


YOU AND THE MAYOR,SO 
HE'D BE ELECTED! 


THE SPIRIT! WHO IS HE? Complete 
STORIES 


Daily Press launches campaign to discover identity of mysterious crime 
fighter. ‘‘Are you society’s friend or foe?” asks editor Robert E. Grit. 


Crmemaht 10, ry Erect M. Arnold 


On one hand he is obviously | His description, offered by 
aiding society, yet on  the| persons who have seen him, is: 
other this mystery man is ac-| over six feet tall, wears a blue 
cused of causing the death of | mask and blue suit. Any infor- 
Eldas Thayer, a respected citi-| mation leading to the identity 
helped the police in many| zen, and is branded an outlaw] of The Spirit will be appre- 
ways. by the Police. ciated and kept confidential. 
According to information| What is the explanation?| All correspondence should be 
collected by our reporters sta-] Who is The Spirit? addressed to the editor. 


seca cce MAYOR AND CIVIG LEADERS 
OVE OF PRESS CAMPAIGN 


major crimes in our city were 
due to the efforts of The Spirit. 

It was The Spirit who really 
smashed Tony Morgan's gam- 

In a letter addressed to this 
newspaper today, the Mayor, 
speaking for himself and the 

various civic societies, said that 


bling cha The fantastic at- 

tempt by this country's big 
he approved highly of this new 
campaign to learn the identity 


gang leaders to rob the Sub- 
of The Spirit. “His frequent 


reasury was frustrated by 
escapes,” he added, ‘have made 


The Spirit. From reliable 

sources we learn that Yagor, 
a laughing stock of the Police 
Force and The Spirit's con- 


the fiendish creator of the huge 
robot that ran amuck in our 
city not long ago, was believed 
tinued exploits lowers the pres- 
tige of our law enforcement 
bodies.” 


Ever since his mysterious 
aid in the capture of Dr. 
Cobra, an escaped mad killer, 
the mystery man, known only 
as The Spirit, has secretly 


to have been captured and 
placed in the hands of the 
police by The Spirit. The four 
Morger boys had the name of 
The Spirit on their lips before 
they were executed by. the 
State. 


INTHE HECTIC OFFICES OF EDITOR] [ THOUGHT GOT KICKED OUT, GOOD/ YOU'RE JUST 
GRIT OF THE DAILY PRESS. . YOU WERE IN. KEPT FINOING OUT THE GUY I NEED. . DEMON’ 
EUROPE | /THINGS | WASN'T BEALY, YOUR NEW ASSIGN- 
coverine // SUPPOSED TO...SO MENT IS,FIND THE 
THEY STOPPED THE! | \ SPIRIT’S IDENTITY.” 
WAR. KICKED ME 
OUT, AND THEN 
CONTINUED 
FIGHTING. « 


opin q| 


GOLLY, EUROPE 
IS QUIET COM— 


AT THE HOME OF POLICE 


I'M THE ONLY ONE 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN. 


WHO KNOWS HIS REAL 
IDENTITY, AND IF THE OLD 
MURDER CHARGE AGAINST 
HIM IS NOT CLEARED, I'LL 
HAVE TO ARREST HIM... - 
IT’LL BE MY DUTY... YET I 
KNOW HE'S NOT ATHIEF OR 
A KILLER... HE'S JUST USING 
THE FACT THAT THE WORLD 
BELIEVES HIM TO BE DEAD 
TO FIGHT CRIME AS 
THE SPIRIT. 


THIS 1S THE 

SHOWDOWN... 

IE THEY FIND OUT, 

THE SPIRIT 1S 
THROUGH. 


WHAT'S WRONG, 
DADDY ?. YOU'RE ])/ YES, IT’S 
WORRIED. THE SPIRIT.. 
THE DAILY 
PRESS HAS 


STARTEDA 
A CAMPAIGN. 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS, 
‘DEMON’ ACCOSTS DOLAN’S 
ASSISTANT. 


HYA,FINNEGAN/ ER., 
DON'T SAY | TOLDYA, 
BUT MY PAPER IS GONNA 
PAY 10,000 BUCKS 
TO THE SMART COP 
WHO GETS A LINE ON 
THE SPIRITS 


SPIRIT SP 
GET BACK TO 


FOR YOU.7 


BUT DON'T 


ae 


a. i a_i 


DEEP, .BESIDES, 
T HEARD DR.CLAY 
SAY HE WAS 
GOING TO DIE OF 
HEART TROUBLE 
ANYHOW, 


7 WELL. MR. A / YES, YES, I KNOW, 
MAYOR, WE THE SPIRIT CANE I WAS THERE AT THE 
TO MY OFFICE LATER TIME... WELL,UNLESS 
AND ADMITTED THERE’S SOME PRETTY 
COMING FROM. STRONG EVIDENCE, IT 
THAYER’S HOUSE. CERTAINLY LOOKS 
BAD FORTHE 
SPIRIT! 


THE BOY / THIS 1S THE YEAH...IT'S A SUPPOSE ) / I'LL SEE THAT 
HEAD~ BIGGEST BREAK SETUP! ALLWE COPS | }// THEY WON'T. . 
QUARTERS| WE GOT IN GOTTA DO EVERY STOP LOOKIN’ // I’M GONNA KILL 
OF. YEARS / COMMISSIONER 
“WAXY” DOLAN —HAHAs 
MORGAN, . THAT IS. THE 
THE SPIRIT SPIRIT WILL! 


NOTORIOUS: Y!'MEAN 
GANG A) 
LEADER... 


THAT 
HEAOLINE 


MEANWHILE,TO MAKE MATTERS| I... .68..8..BATTLEFIELDS THE 
MORE COMPLICATED, ..WE FIND . SPIRIT? 
FINNEGAN AND'DEMON” ENT! ER..AH... 
ING WILDWOOD CEMETERY. . LIVES HERE.. HE AM DAID! 
HEY, KID, La WHO 1S HEP HE AMA 
AREY’ SURE bp : REAL GHOS’ 
Y'HEARD DOLAN ip % SPIRIT? 
HIDES OUT 
HERE? 


EBONY, WHAT ONE SIDE, 
HAPPENED SLOW POKE, 
WHILE I WAS LEMME 
GONE ? Pass! 


HAPPEN WHILE. 
AH WAS GONE“? 


OH, JES’A 
COUPLE OF 
REPORTERS 
LOOKIN’ FOR 
you 


BOSS, THAT 
BUSINESS GOES DEEPER 
THAN YOU THINK 
HE'S A GHOST’ 


Sol 
THAT EDITOR 
1S GONNA GO 
TOO FAR S/S 


THE NEXT NIGHT A FAMILIAR 


LOOKING FIGURE STALKS THROUGH 


THE GARDEN OF COMMISSIONER. 
DOLAN’S HOME. 


HELLO. ..CITY, 
DESK. . ‘WHAT'S 
EATIN’ YA, HEALY? 

? 4... .YEAH.. 


HERE’S ANEWS 
ITEM FOR YOU..... 
THE SPIRIT IS GOING TO 
CLEAR HIMSELF OF THE 
MURDER...V'VE COLLECTED 
ENOUGH EVIDENCE TO. 
PROVE My INNOCENCE.. 


THE SPIRIT J 


SOMEONE 
TOOK ASHOT 
AT DOLAN AND) 
LEFT A NOTE 
SAYIN!IT WAS 
THE SPIRIT... 

DOLAN’S AT 
MERCY 
HOSPITAL /, 


UST 
MOST 


COURTS FOR YOU 
FROM NOW ON.27 


THE SPIRITS 
EYES GROW 


AT MERCY HOSPITAL. 


IT DON’T KNOW, cl THIS IS THE MOST 
KID, .. YOU'D BETTER GOING ESS: 
GET OUT OF TOWN.. 
SOMEONE IS TRYING 
TO PIN ANOTHER 
KILLING ON YOU, 
SPIRIT. 


AT GANG HEADQUARTERS. 


I GOTTA ig 

wy STOP IT. IF 
> HE'S CLEARED 
OUR PLAN IS 


Z THE 
GONNACLEAR COOKED! 
Se] 
Lv 


NAW... AIN'T 


GIVE YOU A 

LITTLE LESSON 
AT DOLAN.I MISSED YOU _WON'T 
THE FIRST TIME” 


ACCORDINGTO THIS, 
TESTIMONY, THERE IS 
NO DOUBT THAT 
ELDAS THAYER 
COMMITTED 
SUICIOE AND 
BLAMED THE 
SPIRIT.7 


I ALSO FOUND 


" 
CAPTURED THEM 
FOR ME... 


LATER THAT SAME DAY. THE 
EDITOR OF THE DAILY PRESS 
PHONES COMMISSIONER DOLAN. . 


BUT, COMMISSIONER 
TILL’ DON’T HAVE MY 
QUESTION ANSWERED/ 
WHO IS THE SPIRIT, 
AND WHAT DOES HE 
STAND FOR? 


He ts THE SPIRIT OF FREECOM, 
THE SPIRIT THAT COMES TOTHE 
AID OF THE DOWNTRODDEN, 
THE WEAK ANO THE HELPLESS,, 
HE IS THE SPIRIT THAT DESTROYS 
THOSE WHO SEEK TO ENSLAVE 
THEIR FELLOWMEN. . EVIL MEN 
CAN TWIST THE LAW TO SUIT 
THEMSELVES... THEY CAN BRIBE 
AND CHEAT,.... LOOPHOLES IN 
THE LAW ALLOW THEM TO EVEN 
AKILL, BUT THEY CANNOT EVADE 
THE SPIRIT, FOR HE KNOWS 
ONLY ONE LAW... 7HE FREEDOM 
OF MAN.AND AS LONG AS THE 
SPIRIT NS ALIVE, HE WILL WAGE 
A RELENTLESS WAR AGAINST 
THE CRIMINALS WHO LIVE 
BEYOND THE LAW. . 


ANGLE ON 
THAT SPIRIT 
CASE... 
NOW, iF... 


Oo} ‘ 
T'M SENDING 
YOU BACK TO 
EUROPE....[ 


THINK L KNOW 
ALLI WANT 


TO ABOUT 
THE SPIRIT. , 


OGRE GORAN Compete 
STORIES 


October 20, 1940 


‘Coprtaht, 19, by Everet M. Arnold 


(ORLO. 
BELIEVES f DENNY ¢ COLT TO 
BE DI DENNY COLT IS IN 
REALITY THE ‘SPIRIT, FAMOUS CRIME 
THE Sali 


ING WAIL..ALL AT ONCE THe GREY WALLS ARE 
ALIVE W Alive wie MEN, .SEARCHLIGHTS PROBE TH! 
? OGRE GORAN Aas ESCAPED 


IE SUDDEN FEROCITY OF AN AIR RAID WARNING. THE SIRENS [A GUARD SPRINTS ACROSS THE 
SoMewnese WITHIN THE WALLS OF'STATE PEN” PRISON BREAK INTO YARO. 


JAILS COULD 
NEVER HOLD '¥ 
OGRE GORAN? 


NOW, MARY, STOP: 
YOUR FRETTING, 


COME HERE., .HE 
KNOWS YOU. 
MARRIED MES 


THE RADIO JUST 
ANNOUNCED 
THAT A_DRAGNET 
1S BEING SPREAD? 


FOR A MOMENT THE PASSING 
BEAM OF AN AUTO IN THE 
STREET LIGHTS UP OGRE'S FACE. 


1 ALWAYS 
GET _ WHAT | 


WANT, MARY... 


ALWAYS! 


PLL NEVER FORGET HIS EYES 

WHEN | FOUND OUT HE WAS 

A-A CROOK, AND TOLD HIM 
‘D0 NOT MARRY HIM? 


NEVER BEUEVE WHAT 

YOU HEAR ABOUT ME” 
TURN OFF THE 
LIGHT..NOW! 


ALL HE SAID WAS,"1 

ALWAYS GET WHAT | 

WANT, MARY... + 
ALWAYS?" 


THAT'S BETTER ...GLAD TO 

SEE ME, MARY? IVE COME 

FOR _YOU.. TAKE YOU WITH 
ME TO SOUTH AMERICA! 


LF x0, 06R€. 
TM MARRIED 
NOW? 
ey 
5 a 
Co 


(AS HER HUSBAND SLUMPS LIFE- 

LESS TO THE FLOOR, MARY'S FACE 

GROWS HARD.. HER EYES GLEAM 
WITH SAVAGE FURY, 


YOU_BEAST? YOU 
HORRIBLE 
4 


WITH THE SPEED OF SUDDEN MAD-| 
NESS, MARY LEAPS, SEIZES A 
LARGE CAN OF ALCOHOL... . 


ORENCHED WITH THE LIQUID, HE 
PURSUES HER FROM ROOM TO ROOM! 


KEEP AWAY, 


LL STOP. 
YOU FIENO/ 


HIMF I'LL STOP 
HIMS 


HIS ALCOHOL: SOAKED CLOTHES: 
QUICKLY BURST INTO FLAMES.. 
IN A WILO FRENZY HE LEAPS ABOUT 
FRANTICALLY, SETTING THE ENTIRE 


THE HOUSE NOW.A BLAZING INFERNO, 

GORAN REACHES THE BATHROOM... 

WITH BLISTERED FINGERS HE TURNS 
THE KNOB OF A SHOWER. 


Wy, BO 


WE COMBED THE 
PLACE, CHIEF... 
CAN'T FIND 


BUT AS THE WAIL OF THE ENGINES 

DIES IN THE DISTANCE, A HORRIBLE 
SJ | CHARREO FORM RISES FROM THE 
WRECKAGE AND STUMBLES AWAY 
INTO THE RISING FOG. . . . 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER UNDER 
METERY WHERE THE 


YASSUH, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS,.- 
CAUSE IN DIS 


WHEN FIREMEN 
CAME INE” 


sine 
Tu 
=) ui 
cr 


: 


MORNIN, MAM. . « 
DAILY PRESS... 
DOES MRS. MARY COWAN 
LIVE HERE? 


ae | 
AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 


= on..sust y 
CURIOSITY, 
i DOLANS 
YEAH,SP/RIT, GoRAN)| ==] A 


USED TO USE POINT 

CAPE LIGHTHOUSE 
WHEN HE WAS A 
BOOTLEGGER... 


NO. WAITS 
BY GOLLY, EBONY, 
YOU MIGHT HAVE 
SOMETHING 
THERE.... 
EBONY, YOU'RE 
DEVELOPING 
INTO A 
GENIUS! 


NOW AH FIGGERS DAT | 


TILL DE FIRE DONE 
DIE OUT. WHEN. 5 


WENT OFF_YESTERDAY 
WITH A COUSIN OR 
SOMEBODY..FUNNY 
OUCK..FACE ALL 
DAG 


ELEMINTRY, MAH 
DEAR WATSON, 
ELEMINTRY.. 


Ty 
[eleber 


HELLO, OUGAN?? ROLL 

OUT A SQUAD CAR. 
'M GOING OUT TO 
POINT CAPE..1'M 
Goll 


AT POINT CAPE...IT IS DARK... THE WIND HAS DIED DOWN AND THE 
MOON HIDES BEHIND A BLACK CLOUD. . THE WHISPER OF MUFFLED 


GHOST-LIKE THROUGH THE MIST. 


OARS FLOATS ACROSS THE PLACID WATERS AS A BOAT GLIDES 


BR] HA HA HALA 
VISITOR? THE 
SPIRIT NO 


HAW HAW 


YOURSELF? 
PUT AWAY 
THAT GUN, 


A VERY NICE IDEA, BUT 
'M GOING TO INTERRUPT 
YOUR PLANS..COME, 
MARYS 


feu” WHERE 1S Vad 
RY 


OH, UPSTAIRS, 
BEING 

COMFORTED 

6Y_My WIFE 


AT THE FOOT OF 
THE LIGHTHOUSE. 


YOU SEE,SHE'S THE 
ONLY ONE WHO CAN 
BEAR TO LOOK AT 
ME..WHEN MARY 
GETS USED TOME, 
WELL, I'LL KILL OLGA 
AND MARRY 


NAUGHTY 
NAUGHTY, 

MR. SPIRITS 
HAHA HAP 


PSST, MARY! WHEN 
THE FIGHT STARTS, 
RUN DOWNSTAIRS 
ANO ROW TOWARD 
SHORE AS HARD 
AS NOU CANS 


YEAH, AND HE 
LEFT/OGRE FOR 

> US... OR RATHER 

THE EXECUTIONER? 


GOT HERE JUST 
IN TIME,MEN... UP THERE 
FIGHTING 


CONFOUND THAT 
SPIRIT GUY.. ALWAYS 
SEEMS TO BEAT 
POLICE Tr 


COMIC 


ECTION 


A YOUNG CRIMINOI IST, TRACKED DOWN A 
oN THE wreUgeLe THAT FOLLOWED, 
IED WITH THE LIQUID .-HOURS 
ISPENDED 


NI 
“THE NEXT DAY COLT REVIVED. 
RESUMED HIS CAREER OF CRIME 
[We AIN'T AT WELL, EBONY, | Y, AH i 
WAR. IT’S IN LOOK AT IT THIS .-] | JOIN, MIST’ 
By THE WAY. SPIRIT?.... 


EUROPE.WHY || WAY. SUPPOSE A ; 
DO WE HAFTA || SOME BIG BULLY BUT YO'CAN’ 
15 GOING AROUND} 
PICKING FIGHTS 
WITH EVERYONE. 
HE HASN'T PICKED 
ON YOU YET, BUT 
HE WILL,AS SOON HERE, AHM = 
AS HE LICKS THE READY FO YA‘Y 
FELLOW HE'S FIGHT- SPIRIT INTHE 
ING NOW... WHAT. ARMY. 
WOULD YOU DO? i 


> 


UT I ‘OH...SPECIAL S| 

PRIVILEGES, E 
NEXT... GOLDBERG, b. 
C'MON, BOYS, 


, KELLY, 
STEP LIVELY”, WILLIAMS, 


RMY NOW. 
EVERYONE GITS 
TREATED ALIKE” 


YOUR WISH TO 
JOIN THE ARMY IS 
RATHER EXTRAORDI— 
IARY. 


AGES OF 21ANDSS5, T FALL. 
ELIGIBLE UNDER THE DRAFT 
LAW. ...1 WO! 


NOTORIETY, IS 
P WELL KNOWN.. 
——/a 


THING..T WISH TO KEEP 
MY IDENTITY SECRET... 


VT REALIZE, TOO, THAT 7 LooK HERE, 

THE ARMY WILL SELECT SPIRIT... 

MEN AND PLACE THEM IN A IF THIS IS 

THE SERVICE THEY ARE BEST AGAG...- KIODING? 
SUITED FOR, THEREFORE, IF 

T COULD POSSIBLY ENLIST 

UNDER SUCH CONDITIONS 

AS WOULD KEEP MY REAL 

IDENTITY SECRET, I 

WOULD GLADLY 0650/” 


REMEMBER, TH/S /S 
THE U.S. ARMY £ 


THE ONLY SERVICE 
IN YOURCASE WOULD 
BE THE ESPIONAGE | 


MEANWHILE, IN THE OFFICE OF BY JUPITER / THAT AT MILITARY HEADQUARTERS 
POLICE COMMISSIONER DOLAN.. KIO’S GETTING MY GOAT.. IN WASHINGTON, A STAFF 
CONSTANTLY SCOOPING 


HMN...THE F.B.1. ME ON THE BEST CASES.. 


HRMFF. ..BECAUSE | 
OF THE UNU 
OF THIS CASE,I MOVE WE 
CONSIDER FIRST, 


GENTLEMEN, MAY 
INTERRUPT ? I BELLI 


YEAH. ..UP [/ YESSIREE, OUR 

TO NOW IT’s FRIEND THE SPIRIT 

ISIN THE BIG LEAGUES 
NOW. I'u fled DOLLAR 


7 JOINING THE 
ESPIONAGE, 


AND THE WORD FLIES 
— EH? 


OVER THE WIR! : 
SPIRIT ASs7Gy2 TO Bret, 


IIvEN EVERY coopEBATION... 


DROP TH. 


SORRY, AT 
GENTLEMEN, GUN, AMERICANO, 
BUT YOU'LL ALL OR I GIVE IT TO 
NOW? 


OF THE ESPIONAGE. NEED 
WE'VE GOT TO RE- REPLACEMENT? 
MOVE HIM ANDO 
REPLACE BSA’ 


TSK TSK... STAND. 


MUST BE SLIPPING. .i/ WHERE YOU 


KEEP YOUR 
I THOUGHT YOU'D f\ ARE,OR I'LL SECRET 
BE OUT FOR AT SHOOT.”, PAPERS IN 
LEAST AN 
HOUR? 


A_DUMMY 
RADIO.. 


OH... MEANT * I BEUEVE IT 
TOTELLYOUT IS CUSTOMARY 
TOOK ALL THE MR. OW F TO ARREST SPIES’ 
BULLETS OUT 


TLL PHONE THE 
OF YOUR GUN, 


OUT TO THE 
CAR WHILE 
ADOLF FINISHES 
OFF THE 
SPIRIT” 


WEANWHILE, OVERHEAD. BANKING INLAzy CIRCLES, EBONY, 
WITH CUT MOTORS, SLOWLY BRINGS THE AUTOPLANI 
HOVERING ABOVE THE LITTLE HIDEOUT INTO WHI 

SPIRIT DISAPPEARED BUT ASHORT WHILE ACO 


GOLLY? THE SPIRITS SHO" 
IN THERE A LONG TIME NOW... 
HE SAY IF HE DON’T SIGNAL 
IN TEN MINUTES AH MUST 


CALL DE POL! 


GOTTA DO 
ALTTLE 


Ove 
BOMBIN’ 


AH THO'T IT 
RISKY FO’HIM 

TO DRESS UP LIKE 

OAT CHAUFFEUR. 
GOLLY, NOSE SPIES 
ARE RUNNIN'TO DAT. 

AR...SOMETHIN’ 
Ss iS WRONG * 


WE HAD A DIFFERENCE 


ESPIONAGE HEADQUARTERS... YOU'RE RIGHT, 
ue S a ¥, \, OF OPINION HE HIDEOUT 
% jaw al ISIN RUINS. BUTT 
ATTENDANT IS YOUR CASE! SALVAGED JHESE 
THE SPIRIT PAPERS.... 
CAPTURED 
MIGHT BEA 


CONGRATULATIONS... T BELIEVE 
THAT'S THE VERY CASE lf YOUOWE ME 
WE'VE BEEN WORKING UCK.. ' 
ON... DEPOSIT SAME ! [/. LOOK HERE, 

IN OUTSTRETCHED SPIRIT, WE'RE 
PALM. FRIENDS, BUT BY - 


LAY OFF THOSE 
BIG or > 


MILITARY HEADQUARTERS T'LL SAVE LATER THAT DAY, AS THE SUN 
REQUESTS THAT YOU PLACE THE BIG SINKS BEHIND THE GNARLED 
SUCH RESOURCES AT THE CASES OUTLINE OF WILDWOOD CEMETER 
DISPOSAL OF THE SPIRIT FOR YOU.. = 
AS HE WILL REQUIRE FROM \ WELL, EBONY, I'M 
TIME TOTIME_IN COUNTER- WORKING WITH UNCLE 
ESPIONAGE WORK. SAM NOW...WORKING 
TO PRESERVE ON EARTH 


OH, DON’T 
TAKE ITSO 
ARD 
BOLAN: / 


THE MANLY ART OF 
SELF DEFENSE 


November 3, 1940 


EVENING HAS THROWN ITS BLACK HOLY SMOKES! AH NEVER 


CLOAK OVER WILOWOOD CEMETERY HIDE ME YASSUH, SEEO TH SPIRIT RUN 
A TALL, FAMILIAR FIGURE SPRINTS Quick, Mist’ 7] FROM NOTHIN’ BEFO!! 
MADLY ACROSS THE FORGOTTEN EBONY? 
GROUNDS AND DIVES INTOA 
MOSS COVERED MAUSOLEUM. 


SHO’ MUST BE 
SOMETHIN’ 
TERRIBLES 


OH, OEAR., ALL | OID 
WAS TO TELL HIM 
/ LOVEO H/M, AND 
HE RAN OFF.., 
CHASED HIM ALL 
THE WAY HERES 
TELL ME, EBONY, 
HOW CAN I IMPRESS 


BET IF | OID 
SOMETHING SPECTACULAR, 
SAY, CAPTURE A CRIMINAL, 
THAT WOULD COMMAND 
HIS ATTENTION? 


CPUFF PUFF) 


WHERE 
/S HE? 


| HEARO OAODY TALK ABOUT 
BULL BRONSEN...NOW, IF 
1 COULD GET SOME EVIDENCE 
ON AY/M... YES! I'M 
GOING TO VISIT HIM’ 


WHAT ? GOOD HEAVENS! 
THE UNDERWORLO HAS 

MARKED HIM FOR DEATH. 
SHELL WALK RIGHT 
INTO A_GANG 
WARY 


~ 


BARIae 


AT BULL BRONSEN'S HOUSE. .. ee ne 4 sey MR. 


Ni LOOK HERE, BULL, STUBBORN, EH? HAVE A 

I'VE GOT THE GOODS ON CIGARETTE? NO? NOW BE 
YOU.. TALK,OR... SENSIBLE... COMMISSIONER 

DOLAN IS MY FATHER..1 COULD 

MAKE IT EASIER FOR YOU IF, 


EEEEE sss 
"VE BEEN TALKING TO 


a DEAD MAN’ 


‘A MOMENT LATER THE DOOR IS HEY! WAKE UP, BABE! CAUGHTCHA 1 DIONT OO TT. 
THRUST OPEN. DIG IS MONKEY MALONE. | IN THE ACT HONEST! DE 

JUST COME IN TOWN O' KILLIN’ \[ MOB DOWNTOWN 

WELL, I'LL BE A COCKEYED TO BE BULLS BODy- BULL..SPILL || MUSTA DONE IT? 

MONKEY'S UNCLE! DEY GUARD? IT, BUD, WHO 1 JUST FOUND 

GAVE BULL OE WOIKS/ YA _WOIKIN’ HIM LIKE 

AN’ THIS FRAIL IS OUT jum FOR? Dis 

COLD! MUST BE HIS 


HEY ?\ "M NEW IN TOWN 7 NOW, WHAT IT WAS BEANY 
AIN'T SEEN vss MY HANOLE wuz YOu BENNY, WASN'T 
you 1S FRISCO PHIL.. SAYIN’, IT? 
BEFORE Ss WHO DO YOU PAL? 
THINK DID 


YEAH, THE RAT! WHY DON'T WHAT DIO 
"D LIKE TO... WE GET SHE SAY? 
HE'S HIOIN’ OUT. €VEN.. BULL jee 
BACK O'FEENY'S 
FUNERAL 


HER? OH, NOTHIN‘. 


SHELL BE QUIET 
NOW., LEAVE HER 
HERE.. CMON! 
PARLOR! f 
e = % 3 g <4 


IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S OFFICE. / 


AT FEENYS FUNERAL PARLOR. 


YEAH! PICK OUT | 
A NICE COFFIN 
FER YER BOSS! 
HE'S GONNA 
NEEO IT? 


KILLED BY BEANY 
BENNY... HIDING 


HELLO, BEANY.. 
Ye ig 


WE'RE GONNA 
GIVE YOU.. 


BETTER 00 
AS HE SAYS 


Fo FORMERLY 


THE SPIRITS 


VY SORRY I HAD TO 


BUT THAT WAS THE 
ONLY WAY | COULD 


IF YOU'LL EXCUSE 
ME, LLU CALL IN 
THE POLICE... 


IN_HERE.. 
KEEP YOUR 
PISTOLS HANDY! 


AND AFTER THE POLICE LEAVE.... 


WHEW! LUCKY THEY 
OION'T STAY ANY 
LONGER..1 WOULD 

HAVE SUFFOCATED f 


SUSPICIOUS, 


Mist’ SPIRIT 
YO! IS 


Seri aueerr// SHE GOT 
ME, PAL, sue 


Complete 
a STORIES 


From AN 
NI 
1 
COLT, LONG 
OPERATES AGAINST 
RELENTLESSLY 
FIGHTS INJUSTICE 
CAND EVIL...3 
3Y eR, 
\ J a 
HE 


THE KISS OF DEATH 


= 
Ay Focey h 


HAVE YOU YES... ALL 
GOT IT 
READY? 


AND WITH THE SILENCE OF A 
CAT SHE DISAPPEARS INTO 
THE FOG... 


QUEEREST 
CASE OF 


HEART 
FAILURE 
| EVER SAW... 
LIPSTICK ON 
HIS FACE,TOO... 


IN A SECLUDED ROOM, THE 
BLACK QUEEN CHUCKLES OVER 


A_NEWSPAPER. 


\/_A QUEEN OF 
- 
INVENTOR OF A LIQUID 


ONLY CLUE | SPADES! THE BLACK 
| HAVE IS | QUEEN 4 sHEN SHE 
THAT WOULD TURN 


COAL INTO DIAMONDS. 
WHO ELSE ” 
WOULD KILL 

HIM, BUT A 
JEWELER? 


3) THE OTHER 
WOMAN 
ry 152 ios 


Y-YES/QUICK,] 
CLOSE THE 


You'SELL THOSE 
DIAMONDS? 


WITH A PANTHER-LIKE 
LEAP THE BLACK 
QUEEN SWINGS To THE 


You 
CAUGHT ME 
ONCE BEFORE, 
SPIRIT... BUT 
THIS TIME.., 


ANO SHE IS OFF ACROSS THE 
WATERFRONT, INTO THE 
GATHERING DUSK . 


AS THE SPIRIT IS ABOUT TO 
FOLLOW 


[Hoo on, 
SPIRIT... PUT 
uP YOUR 

HANDS! 


THE SPIRIT 


LOOK HERE, 

DOLAN.. 
YOU'RE 

) LETTING 
THE BLACK 
QUEEN GET 


AWAY, BY BLACK 


HOLDING |} QUEEN? 
ME HERE/ ! 
THOUGHT] 
SHE 
WAS 


A _ SECOND LATER THE 
SPIRIT IS AWAY, IN PUR- 
SUIT OF THE BLACK QUEEN 


LOOK,CHIEF/ 
AMES HAS A 
POCKET FULL 
OF DIAMONDS. 
THAT PROVES 
HE'S THE 


GAIN WITH YOU. 
IF | BRING IN 
THE REAL 
KILLER, WITH 
PROOF... WILL 
YOU RELEASE 


BENEATH DOCKS... 


IF MY HUNCH IS RIGHT, 
SHE'LL BE HIDING HERE, 
IT WOULD BE EASY FOR 
HER TO GET DOWN- 
RIVER ANDO ESCAPE IN 
THE FOG/ 


GAINING A MOMENT'S ADVAN— SHE'S CIRCLING \ 

TAGE, THE BLACK QUEEN TOWARD THE \ ABANDONED 

HEADS ACROSS THE RIVER IN BRIDGE... IF fe THE BOAT... 
A POWER BOAT.... is ESCAPED 


Me! 


AND WITH THE EASE OF A 
LY, THE SPIRIT WALKS UP 
THE SIDE OF THE BRIDGE 


CAN PICK HIM OFF ae 
LIKE A RABBIT 
FROM HERE / 
SCAFFOLD/| 


i} 
iz CUP BOTTOMS 
A WILL, HELP ME 


GET uP! 


HE'S WOUNDED / AT CLOSER,..CLOSER....THE SUDDENLY THE SPIRIT'S ARM 
BLACK QUEEN COMES.. HER SHOOTS OUT.... 


LAST THE GREAT SPIRIT 
AND_HE SCARLET LIPS POUTING.... 
eine LORS, aT 
KISS OF DEATH: VOUNE BAB, 
IT COMING“ 


HERE, DOLAN.. HE'S 
HERE'S YOUR WOUNDED..GET A 


HOW DID’ HER 
SHE KILL }\ victims! 


KEIL? 


IT WAS MURDER COLD AND EFFECTIVE, 

AND | SUPPOSE SHE'LL GET THE OH, COMMISSIONER 

DEATH PENALTY ... FUNNY HOW ONE COLAN/ THE BLACK 

HATES TO BRING A WOMAN TO QUEEN HAS JUST 
COMMITTED SUICIDE 


JUSTICE, NO MATTER HOW VICIOUS. 
SHE IS... BYGODFREY, | HOPE SHE IN HER CELL / 
BEATS THE CHAIR 


DR. PRINCE VON KALM 


November 17, 1940 


ONE BY ONE, THE EUROPEAN THE BOAT DOCKS, AND THRE: 
COUNTRIES FALL UNCER THE ING HIS WAY THROUGH THE 
PLAGUE OF DICTATORSHIP... AND THRONG, DR.KALM 15 SUDDENLY 
LATEST OF THESE IS SLAVIA, ACCOSTED BY TWO Mi 


TINY MOUNTAIN STATE. ON 


BOARD THE REFUGEE SHIP HELLO, VON YES...HAVE 
ENTERING NEW YORK KALM / WHY YOU NO 
HARBOR, IS OR. PRINCE VON TIME FOR A 


KALM, DEPOSED PRESIDENT COUNTRYMAN® 
OF ONCE-FREE. SLAVIA... ‘ 


AH! THE 
STATUE OF 
LIBERTY... FREE— 
DOM! 1 WONDER IF 
THE PEOPLE OF 
AMERICA REALIZE HOW 
FORTUNATE THEY 


AT OR. VON KALM'S APARTMENT, 
THE NEXT MORNING... 


AW..GIVE 
US A 1 
BREAK! 
My 

EDITOR'LI 


SO! THAT'S 
IT! THOSE 
POLITICAL 
GANGSTERS 
ARE HOLDING 
YOUR 
DAUGHTER! 


YOU'RE IN 
TROUBLE... WHAT DO YOU 
KNOW OF EURO- 
PEAN INTRIGUE 


AND TREACHERY + 


YOU WILL TEACH ME ALL 


ABOUT wee you ne ETc... 


1 BEG OF You, IF ONLY 
DON'T RETURN TO MY 
MAN FOR THE 
WORLD TO LOSE! 

HERE IN 

AMERICA YOU 
CAN CONTINUE 

YOUR WORK! 


SORRY, PAL...I'M JUST A 
BOY SCOUT AT HEART.... 
ANDO I INSIST ON DOING 

My GOOD ED 


OE 
FOR TODAY // 


YOU WILL BE THE WIN, 
SPIRIT.... AND..(AHEM),,J SPIRIT! 
THE SPIRIT AND THE 

POLICE ARE NOT 

EXACTLY ON 

FRIENOLY, 


HIGH IN THE SNOW-CAPPED I HAVE RETURNED OF 
MOUNTAINS OF SLAVIA,COM- | My FREE WILL, AXTROL, 
PLETE WITH PRIVATE AIR- | RELEASE My DAUGHTE 
FIELD LIES IGORHAVEN..- BRING HER TO ME/ 
ANCIENT FORTRESS USED 
AS A RETREAT BY KARL 
AXTROL HIMSELF... 
IT 15. SNOWING AS A SMALL 
PARTY CLIMBS THE STONE 
STEPS TO THE MAIN HALL.. 


YOUR WORD AS 
A STATESMAN... 
HAVE YOU 

NO HONOR? 


FRIEND, IS AN 
INVENTION OF 
gf THE WEAK TO 
KEEP US STRONG 


ONCE ALONE, THE PRISONER SETS 
TO WORK ON A SMALL STONE IN 
rm; THE WALL..... 
AUTO) Wpwearaaraa ae 
CORRECT, THIS SHOULD LEAD 
WRITE PROPAGANDA TO HER CELL! 
FOR MEV THINK IT md 
OVER? 


AT_LAST...° HALHALHASHAL 
ANOTHER THIS IS AGOOD JOKE! 
ROOM / YOU HAVE BUG YOUR 
WAY INTO My STUDY! 


EXCUSE ME, PAL. 
I NEED THIS MORE THAN 
YOU DO...RIGHT NOW! 


GET OUT OF HeY4/LET GO 
My ROOM, OF MY BEARD! 
IMpOSsTER! YOU KNEW IT WAS 4 _/ IT TOOK ME 

ARE NOT MY REAL | | TRICK WHEN I “€ WEEKS TO 

FATHERS IT 1S NOTICED YOU HAD \ GROW IT // 

Y ANOTHER AXTROL NO MOLE ON 
TRICKS P YOUR CHEEK /MY 
FATHER HAS! = 


YOU'RE RIGHT...1'M 
REALLY THE 
SPIRIT/ YOUR 
FATHER IS STILL IN 
AMERICA... SAFE /! 
MOGOUSZ.... 
THAT'S THE PASS- 
WORD HE GAVE ME!) 


WHLETM HERE |! THE 
MIGHT AS WELL 
TAKE THE 
WORLD DOMINATION 
DOCUMENT... I’ 
BET THE * 
WOULD LIKE TO 
GET THEIR HANDS 
ON IT/ 


Boy! IF SOME OF THOSE 
APPEASEMENT STATESMEN 
COULD SEE YOU NOW/ A CRINGING, 
SNIVELLING COWARD! THE 
MASTER RACE...LED BY 

AXTROL // HAW, 

A LAUGH! 


THIS IS AXTROL'S STUDY 
HOUR...HE'LL BE ALONE 


CAREFUL... THIS GLASS. 
DOME MAY NOT SUPPORT 


GET THE W,0. DOCUMENT, 
SPIRIT... LL ARRANGE 
FOR THE PLANE / 


YOU'LL NEVER 


LEAVE THIS 
ROOM / 


SWORDS, 
EH? MINO IF 
UHELP MYSELF 


SUDDENLY A| | WHATMAGAIN? 
SICKENING CRASH THIS BECOMES 


MONOTONOUS / 


N.. NO... NEVER! (So. 
8-BE REASONABLE...) THIS 
ee WHERE 
TLL GIVE YOU 

A PASS... You 
SE ities citer 


I HEAR DOUG FAIRBANKS 
WAS GOOCO AT THIS SORT OF 
THING 7 


HA HA 
YOURSELF !! 


YES...WAIT! 
GUARDS 
come !! 


4S SOON AS THEY THIS WAY... BRIBED AGUARD.. 
GET CLOSER, A FUELLED PLANE AWAITS US / 


WE'LL.... 


EVERYTHING 
OK. Ft 


OCCUPIED FRANCE, AND THROUGH IF ONLY ALL THE / COULD 
THE FOGS OF THE NORTH ATLANTKC..| | OTHER AMERICANS \ THINK OF A 
ARE AS HANDSOME) GOOD 
ANSWER 
FOR THAT! 


| OVER SWITZERLAND.-HIGH ACROSS AH.... VERY NICE // | LWISH I 


SO YOURE THE T AM 
SPIRIT / I WONDER \ UNVEILING 
WHAT YOU REALLY 

LOOK LIKE... 


AS You / 


FLASH: 4N I SAY, IT'S NEW JERSEY! 
THAT MEANS.... WHO- 
EVER WAS IN THAT PLANE SPIRIT! HOW CAN 
SENT US THE FAMOUS WE EVER THANK 

INTO THE SEA W. ©. DOCUMENT f/ OU. ++ 

OFF THE NEW I WONDER WHO 

YERSEY COAST WOULD DARE... 

THIS MORNING, 


sss ANMADPCOOFME SF 


L GOTTA DO 
SUMTHIN’ QUICK J// 
YO" IS UNDAH HA/COME, Y HEY! wuat's 
ARREST! YO’ IS) AXEL...THE GOIN’ ON HERE? 
SPIES! LITTLE PIG IS 
UNARMED... 


+1 YASSUH, MIST’ 
SPIRIT BOSS... 
AN' COMMISSIONER 


THE KIDNAPPING OF EBONY 


November 24, 1940 


THE SPIRIT! 
KEEN ANO TWO-FISTED, 
THE SPIRIT, IN REALITY 
DENNY COLT, LONG 

BELIEVED DEAD 
OPERATES FROM A 


AIDEO BY HIS FAITH - 
-FUL YOUNG FRIEND, 
EBONY. ONLY POLICE 
COMMISSIONER OOLAN 


KNOWS HIS TRUE 
IDENTITY. ... 


Complete 
STORIES 


MIONIGHT... THE STACCATO OF 
RUNNING FEET BREAKS A SILENCE 
WHICH HANGS LIKE A PALL OVER 
THE OESERTED WHARVES THA’ 
POINT CRI EDLY OUT INTO NOR’ 


LOOK I 
RIVER...A MAN FLEES FOR HIS LIFE... 


STUMBLING. .CRAWLING. .STAGGERING|| 
HIS FACE TWISTED IN ABJECT FEAR, 
HE MAKES HIS WAY ACROSS A DOCK, 


1 CAN'T SHAKE 
HIM...T CAN'T S, 


PUFF... AT LAST...PUFE... im 
LET ME INS...FOR 
MERCY'S SAKE / 


I'M AFRAID HE CAN'T 
ARE YOU ANSWER / STUBBORN LITTLE 
ALL RIGHT? TYKE... EH, SPIRIT? 


A SECONDS LATER... 


iw 


SALTY PETERS”) No.. 1 

BY GODFREY, MERELY PUT 
1F YOU'VE HURT | HIM TO SLEEP... 
EBONY, TILL...) A PLAYFUL 


V 
THE GREAT SPIRIT! 
RELENTLESS FOE OF 


FOR THE OLD ARMY GANE..| 
FOLLOWING OL' RABBIT 
HERE TO WHERE WE'RE 
WAITING / I KNEW ONCE 
WE GOT OUR HANDS 
ON THAT BRAT, 

YOU'D COME 
WR RUNNIN’ / 


gain EY] ss } 


=e 


\ 
= Ee 


WELL, YOU SEE, SPIRIT, MY BOSS, 
A BIG SHOT BY THE WAY... IS VERY 
ANGRY WITH YOU BECAUSE YOU 
ARE ALWAYS BUSTING UP HS WELL- 
PLANNED RACKETS...SO HE'S 
DECIDED TO GET RID OF You! 
WE'RE GONNA PLANTA COUPLE 
OF DEAD MEN IN YOUR HIDEOUT, 
THEN SIC THE COPS ON YOU... 
YOU'LL BE FRAMED, PAL 
BUT FRAMED // 


AH,.AH..AH /// 
ANOTHER STEP 
ANO YOU'RE A DEAD 
MANS 


PRETTY FOND OF 
READY TO HIM, AIN'T'CHA, 


OBLIGE J 


START TIGHTENING )( AH AIN'T 
DO YOU PROPOSE THAT CHINESE NEVER 
TO FIND MY BOOT... AND DON'T 
HIDEOUT ® STOP TILL HE 
TELLSS 


CAREFUL, 4 I DONT CARE N 


IM THE OFFICE OF COMMISSIONER] | I'D SAY THAT ] AND WHOIS YOUR 
THE SPIRIT ] WITNESS...ONE 


OF YouR 
HENCHMEN © 


SAMPSON.. IF 
YOU'VE Gor 
EVIDENCE, JUST 


INFLUENTIAL 
MAN IN THIS 
FOUND, SAY ITY... 
THAT THE \ THE BODIES OF 
SPIRIT IS \\ auGs BADGER 
A MURDERER) ANDO PINKY 
2 PRESTON IN 
HIS HIDEOUT, .. AND 
A WITNESS OR! “TWO... 
WHAT WOULD YOu SAy, 
MR. MAYOR 2 


SUDDENLY EBONY GRAS' 
.I EXPECT BY HEAVEN / you 
MY MAN HERE SOON WITH SNAKES'LL PAY SEES Ere Cke WT HES ATs 
THE EVIDENCE....WE'LL WAIT, FOR WHAT YOU'RE 
HERE TILL HE ARRIVES! 


THANKS! GOOD ... AND NOW, 
WORK, EBONY // You VULTURES / 


SHO! DONE MAKE vi ae 
A FINE WEAPON 


GOT'CHA FORE AND ga ie GOLLY, MIST? 
AET / LET'S SEE YA Py he ¥| spirit BOSS. yo! 
GET OUTA THIS ~ . 'S KNOCKIN’ 


‘EM DOWN 

FASTER'N AH 

KIN SET ‘EM 
1 


SUDDENLY SOMETHING FLIES 
OVER THE HEADS OF THE 
STRUGGLING MEN...- 


owwWWw.../ 
IT'S SQUIRE 
SAMPSON... HE'S. 


AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 


DO YOU DARE 
TO INSINUATE THAT ) ANYTHING arene 
THIS IS ye 
UP? 


ALARMED, 
GENTLEMEN! 


BUT NOW THAT 


HOUR AGO, ) WELL] you 
SQUIRE! { EH? | 


FAILED... YOUR TURNED ON 
THUGS ARE IN THEIR HIDEOUT ON 
NORTH RIVER NURSING... AHEM... 
THEIR BRUISES /.,1 SUGGEST 
THAT THE NEXT TIME YOU PLAN 
YOUR FRAME-UP MORE CAREFULLY, 
AND NOW To IMPRESS THE 
IDEA ON YOU 


DOLAN, I THINK BY THE WAY... 
IT WOULD BE WELL DO YOU SUPPOSE 
TO INVESTIGATE THE IT WAS THE 
SQUIRE'S BUSINESS SPIRIT WHO 
DEALINGS... HIS ACTIONS. TURNED THE 
ARE JUST A BIT ON THE LIGHTS OFF? 
... EH... PHONEY SIDE / 


COULS BE 
COULD BE... 


IT'LL BE 


COMIC ‘13 
BOOK THE PROM Li 
SECTION STORIES 


CCopveish. 1940, by Everete M. Ar 


December 1, 1940 


THE GIRLS' DORMITORY OF STATE 
COLLEGE, NORMALLY A BEDLAM 
OF NOISE, IS TODAY STRANGELY 
QUIET AS A NUMBER OF SOPHS 


GET HIM 
up Here! 


DADDY... THERE'S 
A CEAD BODY 
IN MY ROOM... 
IT MAY BE 
MURDER! I 
KNOW IT'S OUT 
OF YOUR DISTRICT, 
BUT IF THE 
LOCAL POLICE 
COME IN ON IT 
THERE'LL BE A 
SCANDAL...45 


TOWARD EVENING THE AUTO- 
PLANE OAQTS OUT OF THE 
OARKENING SKY AND WITH CUT 
MOTOR GLIDES SILENTLY Toa 
GRACEFUL LANDING IN A SE- 
CLUDED CORNER CF THE STATE 
COLLEGE GROUNDS.... 


You'Re 
‘SPOOFING, 
ELLEN! 


AM I? WELL, 

LL SHOW you ! 

ANYBODY KNOW 
A MEDICAL STUDENT? 


GOSH... JUST 
THINK / SHE'S 
GOING TO HAVE 
THE SPIRIT 


SHHH, GIRLS... 


WHY, YES.. 

MY BOY= 

FRIEND TED.. 
WHY 22 


aM AN Nah OUR Te. een AND 


Mey SURE: BONY ARE RACING 


ELLEN... ILL 


AH MAY BE 


DUMB, MIST" THINGS IN A 


IN SOME SORT) BUT FO! A HURRY! 


OF TROUBLE! } GUY WOT IS 
PEEVED wir’ 
A GAL, YO'IS SHO 
IN A BIG HURRY 
T'HELP HER! 


ATHING TILL 
HE GETS THERE! 


THE WINGS Drie ei AND 


THE AUTOPLANE NOW 
ORDINARY= LOOKING CAR.. 


LOOK AROUND THE GROUNDS, 
EBONY... YOU MAY PICK UP A 


OH, SPIRIT 
y.YOU GOT HERE 
QUICKLY... 


OBVIOUSLY A 
DocTor'S work! 


HEAD....HMM... 
INTERESTING / 


% 


SUDDENLY THERE IS A RAPID 

FRIGHTENED RATTLE OF THE 

DOOR KNOB... THE DOOR CREAKS 
OPEN SLOWLY.... 


PSST! SOMEONE'S TRYING 
TO GET IN...IT MAY BE THE 
KILLER RETURNING! 


HMM... LONG 
INCISIONS... LIKE 
TORS MAKE 


OOD...NOT A >, 
SIGN OF BLOOD! @ 


LET HIM IN...00N'T BE 
AFRAID... I'M HERE! 


S'LONG ELLEN, SEE 
YA AT THE PROM— 
LATER... 


WANT TO 
TALK To you. 


ANGRY, [erence a’aUnicns SPIRIT STRIDES OUT,| | OUTSIDE, Hee ips [See | 
" BOY OH_BOY.. NOT BONING, A SLINKING 
AM 1a SUCKER / [erence a’aUnicns 
an 
H ] 


LOOKING FOR See 


HE RETURNS ! 


MEANWHILE INSIDE THE BUILDING 
THE OFFICE OF THE DEAN 


HELP! POLICE /! 


EVERYONE IS AT THE PROM.. THE 

BUILDING IS DESERTED.... THE 

PROFESSOR RACES DOWN THE 
CORRIOOR.... 


I MUST FINO THE 
SPIRIT ANO APOLOGIZE | 


HAS BEEN GET THE 
STABBED //) SPIRIT...THIS 
ISA REAL 
CASE Now! 


MEANWHILE... AHE: AH'LL 


TAKE OVAH DE INVESTIGASHUN / 


HMM...NOW LET 
REALLY ME SEE... KNIFE 
22 WOUND IN BACK 0! 
NECK. ..SHO' LOOKS 
LIKE A LETTER 
OPENER / 


YES.,REMARKABLE, 


ISN'T IT.. NEAT JOB, 
DON'T YOU THINK? 


GOLLY! 
SHO' IS 
SPOOKY/ 


MAH MAN... AH 
AM THE SPIRIT'S 
CHIEF ASSISTANT. / 


RIGHT! HEE HEE 

HEEW MOV... 

DE KILLER ) you'LL BE MY 
V4 SECOND/ 


Bu’ 


Li 
THIS IS A REAL 
MURDER/ 


THATS 7 
EBONY! 


TS YY! 
ne isk Bea” THAT GAG 


WELL, THAT'S \ OH, SPIRIT... OH, ALL RIGHT. 
BUT YOU DIDN'T 
THIS IS 4 CITY RADIO BULLETIN... BOAST TO THE 
FLASH... PROFESSOR VAN z GIRLS ABOUT 4 
VERIKT OF STATE COLLEGE BRINGING ME, 
RAN AMUCK TONIGHT KILLING DID YOU... .1 
DEAN CROSS SEFORE HE was J MEAN NO ONE 
FINALLY CAPTURED... 1T WAS EXPECTS ME 
REVEALED THAT VAN VERIKT <| THERE? 
WAS LONG BELIEVED INSANE... _| 
HAVING BEEN EXAMINED TWICE OF 
BY ALIENISTS...FOR FURTHER SJ COURSE 
DETAILS READ YOUR DAILY ‘ NOT, 
P sitty/ 


Loox,eiris! 
ELLEN ANO 
THE 
SPIRIT! ISN'T HE 
HANDSOME! 


A PIECE 


LOOK HERE, DOLAN...IF 
1 SEE THAT DAUGHTER 
OF YOURS AGAIN, I'LL... 

GeRRRe...f GOLLY...DOSE 

COLLEGE GALS SHO’ 

DO USE LOTS ©! LIPSTICK! 

TSK...TSK...JES' LOOK 

AT YO! SHIRT COLLAH 
AN! FACE ! TSK..TSK/ 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE 


December 8, 1940 


AUTUMN HAS GIVEN WAY_TO WINTER... A COLD RAIN THAT POURS 
STEADILY FROM A MIDNIGHT SKY TURNS THE CROOKED ROAD LEADING 
UP MYSTERY MOUNTAIN INTO A WINDING RIBBON OF MUD 


AIDED BY ITS 


POWERFUL Hi! 
EROUS TURN, THE SPIRIT" 


TOWARD TI 


IEADLIGHTS WHICH PICK OUT EVERY TREACH- 
'S AUTOPLANE PLOWS UP THE MOUNTAIN- 
HE SUMMIT WHERE A SOLITARY HOUSE STANDS IN. 


SIDE 
WEATHER-BEATEN MAJESTY AGAINST THE SKY.. 


YES..COME TO THINK 
OF IT, THIS WOULD 
MAKE A SWELL OPENING 
SCENE FOR A HORROR 
MOVIE... WE SURE 
HAVE THE REAL 
THING f HA-HA-Ha 


SUDDENLY... JUST BEFORE THE 
HOUSE TWO HEADLIGHTS RUSH 
OUT OF THE DARKNESS TO MEET 


C CAN'T WE NO!!.. Now, 

COME UP HEAH ) FOR THE LAST 
IN THE TIME I'M TELL- 
MAWNIN!? 


MUST FINO SOME 

TRACE OF MR. CLACH'S 
WILL BEFORE 
MORNING/ 


\F WE DON'T, YASSUH. 
NIFTY NICK THE AH KNOWS: 
GAMBLER, WHO TOOK \YO' WANTS 
OVER THE MORTGAGE } TH'STATE 
AFTER MR. CLACH LO 
DISAPPEARED IO YEARS \ FOLKS 
AGO, WILL FORECLOSE | HOME 
++, AND TURN THE OLD / TO GIT 


CLUB AND GANG 
HIDEOUT! AIN'T 
PROPER TIME 
EARCH FO’ 


7 
SECS BAD OHS INA 
HAUNTED HOUSE! 


DESPERATELY THE SPIRIT SWERVES| 
TO AVOID A CRASH... RUNNING THE 
AUTOPLANE INTO A DITCH 


WHEW/ EBONY, THAT 
WAS CLOSE / STRANGE, 


AN OLD TRICK// ALL U(¥..¥ASSUH 
WE SAW WAS A + AN’ 
REFLECTION OF OUR ) OFF 
W.. WHAT'S OWN HEADLIGHTS // 


DAT_ FO’, y 
MIST SPIRIT car... T lps 
“es ‘BOSS * THOUGHT WOULD BE 
: 
f, 


COM' LL GO 
THE REST OF THE WAY /PROBABLY 
ON FOOT / =a st 1 


SOMEONE OR SOMETHING 


IS TRYING TO KEEP PEOPLE 
AWAY FROM THAT. 
HOUSE...EVEN IF THEY 


HAVE TO 00 MURDER! 


HERE/HERE! | IT'S PRETTY CLEAR 
STOP THIS BY ALL THIS OUST THAT 
NONSENSE, THERE'S NOONE IN 


THIS HOUSE BUT 
us? 


THE LIBRARY MUST BE IN 

HERE... THE FAMILY BIBLE 

SHOULD CONTAIN SOME PAPERS...’ 
MAYBE 4 WILL / 


QUICK, EBONY! 
THROW THE FLASH- 
LIGHT THIS WAY // 


TLL PLAY SOME TRICKS MYSELF.. 

HERE, GET ME THAT CLOTHES- 

TREE... TIE THIS PIECE OF STRING 

TO THE BASE... NOW.,. TAKE 

THIS DOWN TO THE END OF 
THE HALL.... 


IN THE LIBRARY THE SP/RIT 
SEARCHES IN VAI 

WELL, I GUESS 
NIFTY NICK GETS 
THIS PLACE AFTER 
ALL. 


0.0. DON'T } 


WELL...WELL.. 
THIS IS GETTING 
To BE FUN 


AND WITH THE SPIRIT PULLING 

THE CLOTHES-TREE ALONGSIDE 

HIM, EBONY WALKS SLOWLY UP 
THE OLD CORRIDOR.... 


SUODENLY A SLIDING PANEL OPENS.. 
AND A POWERFUL FIGURE JUMPS 
UPON THE SPIRIT'S EFFIGY... 


SUDDENLY... 


TELL ME THE 

WHOLE STORY... 
I'M YOUR 
FRIEND... 


GREAT 
SCIENTIST... 
BUT HARD 

WORK ANO STUDY 
SNAPPED HIS 

DELICATE BRAIN., 
AS 

YOU SEE HIM NOW. 


AND THE MAN HALTS ...HE RISES 
MECHANICALLY... . 


YOU MUST EXCUSE 
MY BROTHER..Y. YOU 


.. COULDN'T BEAR TO HAVE 
HIM SENT TO A PUBLIC ASYLUM 
«AND I COULDN'T STAND THE 
EMBARRASSMENT OF KEEPING 
HIM WITH ME IN THE CiTy...I 
TOOK HIM HERE, WHERE WE'VE 
LIVED QUITE HAbPILY AND 
UNMOLESTED...UNTIL THAT THU 
NIFTY NICK FORECLOSED.. I 
OON'T KNOW WHAT WILL 
BECONE OF US WHEN HE TAKES) 


HE CAN'T. 1F 
YOU APPEAR WITH 
THE MONEY... AND 
I'LL SUPPLY YoU 
WITH THATS 


THE SPIRIT LEAPS... BUT THE ASSAILANT PROVES TOO 
STRONG, EVEN FOR THE SPIRIT.. 


AND SOME OF 
HIS MEN Now!! 


YASSUH... BUT 

AH'M GONNA BE 

A AWFUL SCARED 
GHOST / 


WHAT'CHA W You cope! 
WANNA COME THIS IS THE 
UP HERE TONIGHT 

FoR? 


BESIDES, WE KILLED 
THE GUARD AT THE 
BANK.” ..WE CAN Say 
WE SPENT THE NIGHT 
HERE... THE CORS 
KNOW I JUST 
BOUGHT THIS 


NOW..IN THE MORNING  \SPIRIT, 
YOU'LL TAKE THE MONEY ) YOU'RE 
TILL LEND YOU ANO A 
YOU'LL REPURCHASE / REAL 
THIS HOUSE. FRIEND 


1 DIO NOT 
KICK VAI! 


I’M GITTIN' GO AHEAD, YA Bs | 
OUTA HERE /!/ ] VELLA LIVERED...! 


AROUNDS 


SO... MR. CLACH 


YOU'RE ALIVE AFTER 
ALL //TCH...TCH..- 
GUESS I'LL HAVE TO 
KILL oo ites. 


FRIGHTENED, A/F TY BACKS AWAY, 
PUMPING SHOTS INTO THE ON- 
COMING HULK...-» 


BUT SAM DOES NOT FLINCH 


LOOK OUT! 
ANOTHER CARS 
OMIN’, 


AT US! 


WE GOTTA GET 
ag ee 


I'M TERRIBLY \ I've 
SORRY ABOUT 
SAM... 


RUN OFF DE 
CLIFFS 


Yeeowww!/ 
GHOSTS/ 


ai 2 2 
AND AS THE DAWN BREAKS OVER 
WILDWOOD... 


TO SOCIETY ANDO 
GIVE THE HOUSE 


DAT 
MIDNIGHT 


COMIC 


SOOIK 
SECTION 


SLIM PICKINS 


December 15, 1940 


THE UNDERWORLDS GREATEST FOE IS,IN REALITY DENNY COLT, WHO WAS 
PERATING AS THE SPIRIT FROM WILOWOOD CEMETERY 
WHERE HE WAS MISTAKENLY BURIED, HE SMASHES THE ENEMIES OF SOCIETY 


ICE BEAKER IN THE MACHINE 
SHOP SAYS ALL I GOTTA DO IS 
SAY _L DONE TIME WITH HIM, AND 

PRESTO...1'M A REGLAR MEM- 

BER OF THE PICKENSGANG! 
NONE OF THIS GOIN'STRAIGHT 
STUFF FER ME// YES SIR... YER 
GONNA HEAR ABOUT JOHNNY 
BEAVER SOME DAY! 


YEAH... I'VE BEEN UP HERE IN 
STIR(JAIL TO YOU) FOR THREE 
YEARS...WHEN I FIRST CAME IN 
I WAS 4 GREEN KID,...STOLE 
AUTO TIRES..BUT NOW...1Wa HA,. 
TM WISEO UP/, THE OLD GUYS 
UP HERE HAVE TAUGHT ME THE 
ROPES ! WHEN I GET OUT I'M 
JOINING UP WITH SLIM PICKENS’ 
GANG...SLIM YOU KNOW, IS THE 
BIGGEST GANGSTER IN AMERICA, 
“PUBLIC ENEMY No. J / 


I'M JOHNNY 
BEAVER AND I'M 
A TOUGH GUY // 
TODAY THEY'RE GONNA 
TURN ME LOOSE// 


= 
! NOSEY... MY_NAMES 
HEY, JOHNNY... MIND i ; j : BIN 
IF WE BUNK THIS NEW vee PICKE! S... 
GUEST WITH You? HOW LONG YA AND I'M _IN HERE 
IN FoR? FOR FIVE 
1, |] HOURS. 
TODAY 


WHAT?! 
H-HOLY SMOKE // 
L..IIM SORRY T... 


SKIP IT, KIO... STRAIGHT #2? Wa Hal! BG NO...FOR THE 
SAY, THEY'RE NAW//... 1 WAS GONNA ) SHOT?? SLAP- FIRST TIME IN MY 
GONNA SPRING JOIN YOUR GANG... es fy LIFE I'M SANE... 


GOSH...THE YA, EH? WHAT IM GONNA BE A BIG GO SIT DOWN....1'M 
GREAT SLIM, DO YOU AIM To SHOT LIKE you! f GONNA TELL YOU 
PICKENS! 00....GO KIO...GO My STORY... 

STRAIGHT? 


I WAS ONCE AN HONEST CLERK IN BOYS, I'M LEAVING GOOoo- HOT 006! THIS 

A SMALL TOWN GROCERY.../T WAS EARLY...YOU CAN NIGHT, 'S WHAT /'VE BEEN 
MIDVILLE....WITH ME WAS TEO CLOSE UP ALONE MR. WAITIN’ FOR // 
GROVER, A CLERK TOO... WE WAS FROM NOW ON..I'VE | KANE! GIMME THE KEY 
PALS.... WELL, ONENIGHT JUST | | LEARNED To TRUST 
BEFORE CLOSING TIME ABEL YOU LADS...GOOD-~ 


TO THE 
WAREHOUSE !/ 
KANE, THE BOSS,CAME IN, ANO. 


ROBBERY F? Y ABRAHAM 
SURE !....1'M LINCOLN 
TIRED OF THIS | STARTED OUT 
PENNY-ANTE / AS ONE /AW, 
RAK (55 PLEASE, SLIM... 

GROCERY CRIME NEVER 
CLERK...PAW! PAYS / 


SO, CRIME DON'T Pay, HUH? PLL 
HOW you !/.. LL BE WORTH 
100,000 BUCKS BY THE TIME 
YOU GET THAT 5 BUCK RAISE 
OLD ABEL KANE PROMISED VA !! 
SO LONG, SUCKER f 


WITH 4 COUPLE OF RALS I MET AT 
THE LOCAL POOL ROOM, I QUICKL} 
LOADED 4 TRUCK WITH THE GROC 
ERIES AND STARTED OUT. 


HEY / LOOK OUT, 
SLIM..... HERE 


. iM SMART, 

BRAVE... EVERYTHING THAT HE 

REALLY ISN'T A... - 
MONTHS LATER 


TAKIN’ OVER MY 
OISTRICT = 


THE REST WAS EASY...WITHA GUN 
FORA BRAIN, I BEGAN SMOKING 
OUT THE OPPOSITION. ..JUST LIKE: 
THE B16 DICTATORS IN EUROPE DO... 


1, ANO WHEN THE SMOKE CLEARED, 
OOF THE B16] 


THERE J WAS,,. 
TENTH bisTRiGr noe 


YOU GONNA \ NO! I WANT, 
RETIRE NOW, ) MORE...MORE! 
BOSS? I'M GOING TO 
ORGANIZE THE 

GREATEST MoB IN 

THE HISTORY OF THE 

UNITED STATES // 


wed MIRED THE BEST CROOKED LAW = GRMERY ANC TERROR OID THE 
YERS... PLANNED ROBBERIES WITH 4 LED EVER 
THE BEST DHONEY ENGINEERS THAT] 

2 COULD _EINO.... 


OF COURSE MY MEN CAN LOOK HEE, QOLAN... 
DO IT/THE WHOLE BANK WHY OON'TICHA 
WILL BE EMPTIED IN SENSIBLE AND RESIGN? 
2% MINUTES S HERE'S A CHRISTMAS: 
PRESENT / 


WHY..YOU MISERABLE THU A ve + ; HE WALKED INTO 
I'VE SEEN youUR KIND BEFORE. Fr. . v4 
LL... BUT THE POLITICIANS WILL 
BLOCK Every M MOVE : 
Hi AW “CAUSE _T HAD” 
HONEST PEOPLE / WHY, GUNMEN ALL 
EVERY HONEST SAP IN OVER THE PLACE! 
TOWN IS SCARED OF ME! ONE 


[ HMM...7H/S THE GLASS THIS, MY SKINNY NAPOLEON, IS 


Pract JUST DRANK FROM? i YOUR WATERLOO.” YOUR FINGER: 
LE OF THIS PRINTS ARE IDENTICAL WITH 
‘Cleakerre ASH Vienole MIND | eye JACK 
SPRINKLED 
THUSLY. . ABEL KANE / 


THE POLICE WILL AT LAST HAVE 
A CASE AGAINST YOU..I'LL WAGE! 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN WOULD 

BE GLAD TO... 
LET HIM 


HAVE A DOSE OF 
LEAD, TURKEY | 


NO ROPE To TIE you 
UP WITH... THIS DESK 
WILL KEEP YOU SNUG 
TILL THE POLICE 
ARRIVE / 


KEEP SHOOTING // 
THE SPIRIT Never 
CARRIES A GUN, 


ae Ort - SLIM_IS RUNNIN 
. J MUST BE SLIPPING 


YOU CAN GO TO SLEEP WHILE 


T MAKE YOUR THUGS LISTEN To 
REASON...ANO HERE'S A 


LULLABY IN KNUCKLES TO 
HELP You J/ 


Y HELLO... DOLAN... THIS 1S THE | 


SEND ASQUA TO COLLECT 
SLIM'S S100GES, MLL BRING 
IN PICKENS MYSELF... 
COURSE I HAVE BVIDENCE!. Me. 
THE FINGERPRINTS ON THE 
JACK HANDLE ARE SLIM'S... 


s:.f WAS QUT ON EAST HIGHWAY 
THINKING THAT I'D MADE A NICE 


GETAWAY, = OF THE SKY 
COMES 71 IRIT INA ELYi 
AUTO By EVER SEEN BErORe, 


HORE UE 3 ae 
My FEET, RUN FOR THE N 
EST HOUSE. 


HERE...OUT THIS \ SO LONG, \ 


WAY... YOU MAY 


+, LM GUN=CRAZY BY THEN SOT 
OPEN FIRE... 


HA: I HIT 
HIS MOTOR t! 


WHY!LIT'S 

TED GROVER! 

IN THIS SWANKY) NO} 
HOUSE | 


«I LIT OUT ACROSS THE YARD...My| 
FEET SEEMED LIKE LEAD. 


BUT AT THE SAME TIME £. 
TO LOOK WHERE I'M GOIN eer 


WHEN YOU KILLEDY AND I 

ABEL KANE, HIS 

STORE_WAS LEFT < YOU A 

TO ME...8Y HARD) SUCKER // 
F BUILT IT 


+,SUDDENLY SOMETHING LIKE AN 
EXPRESS TRAIN HIT ME....IT WAS 
THE SPIRIT. 


& 


BUT, YouR KID, THE 
POLITICAL FRIENDS YOU 

FRIENDS. BUY LAST ONLY 
AS LONG AS THE 
DOUGH HOLDS 
‘OUT / 


\ HE WAS ONLY 
PUT UP HERE 
TILL THE TRAIN 


[ WELL, SLIM PICKENS...YOU , | | 2 4ar was THE BEGINNING OF THE 
DON'T LOOK SO TOUGH NOW! 


8ND.. 1 SPENTALL My DOUGH ON 

PHONEY LAWYERS, BUT THEY WERE 

NO HELP... THE EVIDENCE WAS SO 

SIMPLE IT COULON'T BE SEAT: wee 
1 GOT THE WORKS: 


BUT YOU SAID YOU'RE }—] at SO LONG, KIO.. 
ONLY IN HERE FOR ri AND DON'T LET 


FIVE HOURS... wl ANYBODY KID va! 
CRIME AIN'T A 
PAYING BUSINESS ! 


+.FOR THE DEATH HOUSE... 

WHERE HE'LL O/E FOR THE 

MURDER OF ABEL KANE / 
HERE, JOHNNY 
BEAVER...HERE'RE GONNA 
YOUR PAPERS! YOU'RE \GET ME 
A_FREE MAN....WHAT } A JOB.| 

DBO YOU PLAN To 
DO Now? 


COMIC | THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT OF 1940: 


BLACK HENREY 
BOOK 


AND 
SECTION SIMPLE SIMON 


December 22, 1940 


IKET OF 
FRESHLY FALLEN SNOW. 


SHO! LOOK HAPPY... HO 
HUM... AH'M TIRED, 
MIST’ SPIRIT! 


= 

HA HA...GOLLY, LOTSA PORE YASSUH...AH KEPT THINKIN, NO/ TONIGHT. 

KIDS GONNA HAVE PRESENTS MIST’ SPIRIT BOSS... AIN'T | ANOTHER SPIRIT 
YO! GONNA TRY TO CAPTUI 


THIS YEAR... THANKS T'THE RE | FIGHTS CRIME AND 
BLACK HENRY TONIGHT? EVIL... THE SPIRIT 


OF CHRISTMAS Y 


ET US LOOK INON BLACK 
'Y AND SIMi 


SOMEONE DEPOSITED 419,000 
THERE THIS MORNING... WE'RE 
GONNA DRESS UP 45 A COUPLE 
OF SANTY CLAUSES: 

AND TAKE OURSELVES 

A CHRISTMAS PRESENT/, 


MERRY WA same 
CHRISTMAS, BA TO YOUSE. 
SANTA / ne 


THIS CHRISTMAS SPIRIT STUFF !! YOU _JUST GAVE ME AN IDEA! 
PEOPLE LAUGHIN’ WHEN THERE ROB 

AIN'T NO CAUSE...KIDS BELIEVIN'! 

IN SANTY CLAUS // NO WONDER NATIONAL BANK 

THERE'S SO MUCH TROUBLE IN TONIGHT“ 

THIS WORLD...TOO MANY KIDS 

BELIEVE IN SANTY CLAUS! i 


MerRY 4 
A CHRISTMA? 
fd 


OKAY... COAST HAHA HAL! T EVEN \i! 
IS CLEAR IF GO....E MADE 50 CENTS FROM ). 
Af GOT TH’ WHOLE THE SUCKERS THAT << 
TEN GRANOY PASSED BY WHILE I 
Was BEIN’LOOKOUT! ty 


CHURCH.... LET'S /| 
LISSEN... 


YEAH..ITIS 


SHUT UP oR 
KINDA NICE... 


TLL SLUG YAIIT 


TOWN f/ THAT 
LAST JOB WE 


VOICES IN THAT 
PULLED. 


CHOIR... SiGH..-. 


WHAT DIO. 


ER...HE SAID YOU 
YOU SAY? 


WERE A NICE Guy! 

WHY THANKS... WE'LL 
ACCEPT YOUR KIND 
INVITE. .C'MON, SIMP!.. 


l HEY! WAIT, 


BUT, ALL THIS | NOBODY'LL EVER 
DOUGH 7° TH'] SUSPECT WHAT 
SWAG I! WE GOT IN THESE 
BAGS... AHH.. AIN'T 

THAT MUSIC NICE 7? 


AHA... MERRY CHRISTMAS, 
GENTLEMEN. 


WEARY... OUT IN THE COLO /OH,. 
ALL DAY COLLECTING 


FOR THE POOR/ 


A SO WHAT ?? 
HENRY..I DON'T / WE'RE CROOKS..| 
BELONG TO { BUT THAT DON'T 
THIS CHURCH !!] KEEP US FROM 
MINGLIN’ WITH 
HONEST FOLKS, , 
DOES IT? C'MON. 


LET US SIT HERE, BROTHERS..WE 
CAN SEE BETTER...OH, BY THE Way, 
WE'VE GOT ALL THE POOR HERE 
TONIGHT, I'M GOING TO MAKE A 
SURPRISE ANNOUNCEMENT WHEN 

THE SERVICES ARE OVER.... 


o/ T HOPE MINE'S 
Vi), ROAST CHICKEN... 
‘CAUSE WE AIN'T EVER 


HAD THAT AT OUR HOUSE ! 


LEAVING 


CHEE... 
PRETTY LAYOUT, 
AIN'T IT? 


2 ANI 
T HAVE A SURPRISE......AN 
UNKNOWN PARTY DEPOSITED 
10,000 IN THE PAUPERS NATIONAL 
BANK THIS MORNING TO ENABLE 
US TO BUY PRESENTS FOR 
EVERY CHILD IN THIS COMMUNITY! 


YEAH... MERRY 


SO SOON ? 4 CHRISTMAS, FATHER, 


HAVE AN 


ER ..YEAH SURE. 


APPLE? ['VE TANKS, KIO // 


GOLLY... IT'S 
THE FIRST 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
T EVER GOT IN MY 
WHOLE LIFE! 


AS HENRY ANO SIMPLE SIMON LEAVE, 
OFFICER O'ROURKE STEPS FROM 4 
PLACE OF CONCEALMEN’ 


PSST...FATHER... WHERE ARE 
THOSE TWO SANTA CLAUSES THAT 
CAME IN A WHILE AGO? 


eo fp ( sassmeres. 

EM 2 sone 

f THEY'RE SIMPLE CHRISTMAS EVE // 
SIMON AND BLACK 


DID'JA SEE HOW HAPPY THOSE | | WHY, IMAGINE... THEY'RE SO 
POOR KIOS WERE, HENRY? POOR THEY AIN'T EVER HAD A 
CHICKEN! 


AN’ “SPITE OF THAT, ONE KID W | sav, sIMeLE... You WELL... S'LONG, HENRY... 
SHARES HIS APPLES WID' ME... # DON'T BELIEVE IN ER... THINK WE OUGHTA 
AIN'T THAT NICE ? $ + GET 


AHA... COAST'S 
ee CLEAR// 


2M GIVING 
iCK THE DOUGH... 
Y'SEE...WELL..THAT 
1S... ITS HEAVY... 
I MEAN 


NEXT MORNING AT DOLANS HOUSE.. 
ALL OUR FRIENDS HAVE GATHERED TO 
ICOMPARE THEIR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 


Pt KNOW/LET'S ALL GET IN A 
CIRCLE AND OPEN OUR PRESENTS!) 


I'VE BEEN THINKIN, 
HENRY. ..DID YOU NOTICE THAT 
PRIEST ? HE LOOKED JUST LIKE 


\ OLD ST NICK HIMSELF.’ 


HENRY! WHAT 


+...T THINK MAYBE 
THERE REALLY IS 4 SANTA 
CLAUS 4 


FINNEGAN |S TOO BUSY, SO 
TLL SPEAK FOR HIM. HE GOT A 


CARTON OF DETECTIVE 
MAGAZINES // 


Us 


+ ANO MY PRESENT WAS THE + ANO NOW I TWINK WE ALL OUGHT, 
HAPPINESS [ GOT OUT OF THIS. TO THANK OUR READERS 
ves"STOLEN MONEY FOLLOW OUR ADVENTURES 
OOKS 
CAUGHT BY CHRISTMAS SPIRIT... 


iN 


z= 


CHRISTMAS.. 


EVERYONE / 


THE LEADER 


December 29, 1940 


HIGH OVER THE ATLANTIC A 


LIKE AN AVENGING PHANTOM, 
THE 5 SPIRIT, WHO IS REALLY 


COLT, LONG BELIEVED 
ASILEI ON 


Conplere 
STORIES 


IN THE COCKPIT 4 PUZZLED 
PILOT POURS HIS HEART OUT TO 
HIS GLUM NAVIGATOR. 


STRANGEST ASSIGNMENT I 
EVER GOT... TAKIN’ SOME 
tOUS LOOKIN! 


MYSTE! 

CIVILIAN FOR AN |, pr” MAYBE 

AIRPLANE RIDE YE's a 
BRASS HAT 
LOOKIN! OVER: 
DEFENSES.. 


I DON'T THINK SO... WEARS A 
MASK UNDER HIS FLYING 
TOGS... KEEPS PORIN’ OVER 
HIS CHARTS AND ASKING OUR 
ALTITUDE... 


WIND, 3 


MILES PER 
HOUR... 


A GOOFY DUCK.. aot 
WELL, ORDERS SAYS 
TO KEEP FLYIN’ FoR 
8 HOURS ANDRETURN/ 
ANDO ORDERS IS ORDERS 
T ALWAYS SAY! 


FIETY MILES BEHIND THEM, THE 
PASSENGER hip wae TS EARTH- 
(A Aare 


HASTILY HE HIDES HiS PARACHUTE 


ANDO HEADS TOWARD THE SUMMIT 
Of THE ISLAND UPON WHICH L/ES 
AN OLD CASTLE, HALF HIDDEN IN 
THE STRANGLING TROPICAL GROWTH, 


SUODENLY THE STRANGER RISES.. 


PULLS A LEVER.,.A TRAP OPENS 
ANO HE SLIDES OUT INTO SPACE., 


DOWN... DOWN...HE HURTLES.. 
CLEAR OF THE CLOUODS.., ANOAT 
LAST, JUST GOO FEET UR HE 
PULLS THE RIPTORD..... fale) 


HAVEN'T HEARD VANISHED 
FROM OUR 

PASSENGER 

FOR AWHILE... 

TAKE A LOOK, 

CAPTAIN STRONG,. 


+. AND HE FLOATS TO EARTH ON 

A TINY UNCHARTED ISLAND... 

SOMEWHERE OFF THE COAST 
OF MEXICO... 


NO .SEE, HE 


STILL BREATHES! 
WE'LL TAKE HIM 
TO THE 
COMMANDANT! 


AT_ITS BASE THE BOMBER 
THUNDERS TO A LANOING 
CHECK /! 

H'YA, SMITH. 
COLONEL 
JASON WAITING 
TO SEE You.. 


148 
REPORTING! 


TELL ME, JASON... 
WHY ALL THIS 
SECRECY... 
WHAT'S UP? 


PLENTY! 
AMONTH AGO, 
ONE OF OUR 
CRUISERS ON 
NEUTRALITY PATROL] 
PICKED UP A STRANGE! 
SHIP, FLOATING OUT OF 
CONTROL OFF THE 
MEXICAN COAST. 


EXACTLY/! AND IF WE SENT GUN- 
BOATS DOWN, WE'D BE CREATING A 
SITUATION... THE ONLY THING TO 
DO IS, PLAY THEIR OWN GAME.. 
SECRET AGENTS ./’ 
THAT'S A 
TOUGH JOB... 
WHOM DID YOU 
SEND? 


CAPTAIN SMITH 
REPORTING, SIR... 
MY PASSENGER 
DISAPPEARED 
AT 5000 FEET, 
SOMEWHERE OFF 
THE COAST OF 
MEXICO. 


FINE! you 


Se OS 


THE CREW WAS GONE..AND THE 
SHIP AN OILTANKER, WAS EMPTY OF 
ANY CARGO... IN ORDER 

TO KEEP ITA SECRET, 

LORDERED THE SHIP 

SUNK...WE REPAID 

THE OIL COMPANY... 


THE SPIRIT!..YOU MAY HAVE 
HEARD OF HIM... LIKEABLE CHAP... 
NO ONE KNOWS WHO HE /S...HE 
OPERATES ENTIRELY ON HIS OWN... 
WHEN PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 
SIGNED THE DRAFT BILL LAST 
OCTOBER, HE OFFERED HIS SERV- 
ICES TO US...THIS IS OUR FIRST 
REAL OPPORTUNITY TO USE HIM. 


WHAT?! You MEAN 
I/M TO FIND HIM? 


WAS _AN 
ORDER // 


THERE ARE DOZENS ‘, ee 
OF SECRET LITTLE OIL} THE MEXI- 
STATIONS ALONG THE 

COAST... THEY'D 

MAKE EXCELLENT 


FOR FOREIGN 
SUBMARINES... 


‘THAT WOULD RE; 
THE PAPERS. 


YES... SOMEWHERE IN THE GULF 

OF MEXICO ON A TINY ISLAND, THE 

SPIRIT |S WAGING A ONE MAN 
DEFENSE OF AMERICA! 


ON THE ISLANO.. THE SPIRIT 
GAINS CONSCIOUSNESS. 


IT MAY INTEREST YOU TO KNOW, 
PIG... J AM THE FUTURE LEADER 
EH, OF THE WESTERN HEMISPHERE // 
I'M AFRAID MY YOU OU’ IN SEVERAL MONTHS, J, NARGOFF 
RECEPTION WAS A WILL BE SUPREME GOVERNOR 
BIT TOO WARM GENERAL OF WORTH AND 
SOUTH AMERICA J, NOW 

THROW THIS FOOL INTO 

THE LOWER LOCKS / 


A MOMENT LATER HE POPS HOLY SMOKE ! THIS ENTIRE 1 
OUT OF THE WATER AND A ISLAND IS A BLIND... A PROP, 
STARTLING SIGHT MEETS HIS E 


I OU DRUMS! HUNDREDS 
OF THEM... TLL TAKE 
BUILT ON SUBMERGED SHOALS 


CARE OF THIS RIGHT 
AND CORAL REEFS 7 AWAY ! AH. SOME 
ORY wood. 


WITH AN IMPROVISED FIRE-BOW, 
THE SPIRIT BUILOS 4 BRIGHT BL. 


NOT MANY FOREIGN 
SUBS ARE GOING 
TO USE THIS 
ows 


A WALL OF FIRE SURROUNDS THE 
ISLANO AS FRANTIC MEN SEEK 
IN WAIN TO LAUNCH SMALL Baars) 


SUDDENLY THE LEADERS TEACH— 

(NGS COME TO HIS Leet ele 

is Right... YES..HE WAS A 

Nor To FOLLOW HIS OWN. 
TEACHINGS... . = 


USING LONG POWER— 

FUL STROKES, THE 

SPIRIT SWIMS OUT OF| 
RANGE... 


ON ONE SIDE OF THE ISLAND, NOT 
YET REACHED BY THE FLOATING 
FLAMES, A MAD MO8 TRIES TO 
BQ4LD A TINY SAILBOAT... IN_THE 
STRUGGLE THEY KEEP EACH O' 
FROM GETTING ABOARD 


FROM BEHIND COMES NARGOFF 
WITH A SUB-MACHINE GUN, MOW — 
ING DOWN HIS MEN...HE SOON 
REACHES THE BOAT AND CLIMBS 
ABOARD... 


Wi 


A SUDDEN RUMBLE... AND THE ENTIZE FAKE) 
ISLANO BURSTS INTO FLA 
OF BURNING OIL FLOAT ON THE WATER. 


+ GIANT POOLS 


IN THE CENTER OF THE MILLING 
MASS, FORGOTTEN BY HIS FRANTIC 
COMRADES, THE LEADER SCREAMS) 
IN TERROR. 


yh 
MAKE YOU A 
GENERAL..I'LL GIVE 
EY... LE’ 


CAST OFF, MAX...CAST 
OFF // THE ISLAND 
IS_ GOING UNDER t 
OUI O*! KEEP 
OFF YOU DOGS! 


MIRACULOUSLY THE SLOOP CLEARS 

THE ISLAND JUST AS IT SINKS INTO 

THE SEA, AMID GREAT HISSING 
COLUMNS O= STEAM.... 


OH..1 WAS WAITING IN THIS BOAT 
FOR YOU TO GET ABOARD.. 1 KNEW 
YOU'D GET ON IN SOME Way... 
THERE... ULL TAKE 

YOUR PAPERS.... 


YES.. ONE FOR EACH OF Us! 
I'LL STAY UP HERE FOR 
THE REST OF THE VOYAGE., 

JUST SO I WON'T BE 
MUROERED IN My SLEEP! 


IT 1S $0... ACCORDING TO YOUR | 


OWN BB OE at Wopits Te 
tend tes the RIGHT 
70 TAKE IT FROM A 

SMALLER ONE.... 


YOU'LL HAVE TO \S youn 
i is & 
MIRACLE! 
HOW DID You 
GET DERE 


lA 
BE STRON 
THERE'S ONLY 
ENOUGH 
WATER FOR 
A DAY/ 


HMM..NOW, LET'S SEE JUST 

THE THINGS I WANTED..PLANS FOR 
INVASION FUEL SEPOTS LISTS OF 

FIETH COLUMNISTS AND YOUR BOOK 


«THE NEW ORDER... 1 THINK I'LL 


READ TH2OUGH IT. 


AT LAST. THE POWERFUL MAX HAS 
THE PRECIOUS WATER. 


PLEASE! PLEASE! 

T WILL DIE... YOU 
ARE STRONGER THAN 
ME.. 1..GASP. .. 

TLL D-DIE.. 


INSTANTLY BOTH MEN 

FALL HUNGRILY ON THEIR| 

FACES, MADLY TOLAP 
THE SOOTHING LIQUID. 


IT HAS DRIED ) 
UP! 


IT'S AMAZING! 
HE'S SLEEPING 
AS SOUND 


AS A 
BABY! 


HOW'S OUR 
PASSENGER, 
CAPTAIN 
STRONG 
? 


TUT..TUT.. BUT THAT'S EXACTLY 

WHAT YOU SAID IN YOUR BOOK.. 

RIGHT HERE ON PAGE 217.. THE 

STRONG DESERVE TO LIVE... 
THE WEAK MUST DIE.... 


YOU ARE TO 
BLAME/I KILL 


IT'S FANTASTIC..WE TAKE A GUY 
FOR AN AIRPLANE RIDE..HE JUST 
DROPS S000 FEET INTO THE 4 
SEA...IS HOURS LATER WE PICK 
HIM UP IN A LITTLE BOAT IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE GULF OF MEXICO, 
SMILING... ANO WITHOUT A SCRATCH 
WHY, IF I SAW THIS IN THE 
IOVIES, I'D GO TO THE BOX 
OFFICE AND DEMAND My 
MONEY BACK / 


AS THE SUN SETS IN THE} 
WEST, A NAVY PLANE 
ROARS FROM THE SKY.-. 


THAT'S HIM, 
SMITH... TAXI 


IN WASHINGTON... SEVERAL OAYS 
LATER.... = 


LIST OF EVERY BASE. 
THEYLL TAKE 
CARE OF THEM IN 


FOR YOUR AID, 
SPIRIT / 


